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PREFACE. 


, 1 9 5 Colle ion of Spiritual Songs, 
| which is now preſented to the 
Public, is not intended to ſuperſede 
Dr. Watts's Pſalms and Hymns, in any 
: :ongregation, but to ſerve as a Supple- 
nent to them: The praiſe of thoſe in- 
Fomparable works, has long been great 
In the Brizih Churches, and will pro- 
bably continue ſo to be, while any re- 
him for evangelical truth, or exper: mental 
religion, remains. 


Indeed, a conſiderable part of them 

uſt have become uſeleſs, not to ſay 
obnoxious, in thoſe congregations where 
The new ſcheme has been adopted, or 
$4rian and Scocinian FHercfhes imbibed. 
For the doctrines of Max's arosTasy 
ROM GOD— THE ATONEMENT AND 


RIGHTFOUSNESS' OF CHRIST—THE 
ROPER DIVINITY OF OUR SAVIOUR, 
A 2 | and 


„ 


and THE WORK OF JEHOVAH THE Si- 


Ir, are uniformly maintained in them; 


though diſdained and exploded by a 1 


fet of men in this day, who arrogantly 
aſſume the title of rartonat Difjenters, 


But the perſons for whoſe uſe this Col- 
lection is formed, are content with the 
old religion--the religion of the Re- 
formation—the religion of the Bible. 
They look upon the peculiar doctrines 
of the Goſpel, not as matters of ſpecu- 
lation merely, but as eſſential to faith, 
comfort, and holineſs. They conſider 
the praiſe of Chriſt, their atoning ſa— 
crifice, and their redeeming God, as a 
grand and delightful part of religious 
worſhip, in their preſent militant ſtate ; 
and what they hope will be their eternal 
employment in the heavenly world. 


Since the death of Dr. Watts, ſeve- 
ral eminent and pious authors, anima 
red by his example and ſucceſs, have con- 
tributed to enlarge and enrich our fund 
of ſacred poetry: Among theſe are the 
tefpeQable names of Doddridge, Neæuton. 

Bart, 


8 
© 


pt- 


m; ¶ Connick. From their publications, chief- 
- "19 185 the following Hymns are ſelected. 
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Hart, Weſeys, Cowper, Toplady, and 


6 


Some are taken from anonymous wri- 
ters, and a few were never printed be- 
x Gore. The initial letter of the author's 
14 name (when known), is affixed to each 
Hymn, except where the Editor has 
taken the liberty of making ſuch altera- 
done as affected the ſenſe. 


ge LE 


4 


To enjoy the labours of ſuch excellent 
writers to introduce a lurger variety 
of muſical meaſures and tunes to do 
this at a ſmall expence and without 
haying aſide Dr. Watts, were motives 

Por compiling this volume, and publiſh- 
1 ing it as a Supplement. 


— _ — —— —— ** A 
8 — RW 5 hone rt — 


May He, who inſpires, hears, and ac- 
cepts the praiſes of Zion, ſmile on the 
attempt, and make it uſeful to ſerious 
Chriſtians of all denominations. 


i Coventr y, 
Nov. 20, 1784. 


G. B. 


| The Names of the Authors of the following 4. 
| Hymns, ſignified by the initial Letters "8 


affixed to them. 
A. Addiſon. 
B. B. Beddome. 
BN. Boden. 
B. Burder. 
C—k. Cennick. 
C. Cowper. 
D. Doddridge. 
E. Evans. 
F. Fellows. 
G. Gregg. 
e. 
Hed, Hammond. 
H—s. Humphries, 
K. Kenn. 
M. Maſon. 
N, Newton. 
O. Oliver. 
R. Robinſon. 
1. Stennett. 
T. Tbeodoſia; or, M. Steele. 
Try. Toplady. 
W. Watts. 
Wey. Weſley. 
Wo, Williams. 
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Debtor to mercy alone - 
All hail, the pow'r of Jeſu's name 


And now, my ſoul, another year 
And will the great eternal God = 
And why do our admiring eyes 


ill the great, th' eternal God 


Another fix days work is done 


my tend'reft thoughts, ariſe 


| —— 
Awake, and ſing the ſong - 


, ome, 
e 
Come, 


Away, 


my unbelieving tear - 


Away with our ſorrow and fear 


ſchovah's awful throne 


Before 
ehold the throne of grace - 


Beſet with ſnares on ev'ry hand 
Beyond the glitt'ring ſtarry ſkies 


letſed are the ſons of God 
leſt be the dear uniting love = 
low ye the trumpet, blow - 
rethr 


en, let us join to bleſs 


Thief Shepherd of thy choſen ſheep 


A bildren of the heav'nly King 


Thrift 
Chriſt 
Tome, 
Come, 

ome, 
Tome, 


ome, 


Come, 


one, 
* 
ame, 


the Lord is ris'n to-day 

the Lord is ris'n to-day | - 
and let us ſwcerly join = 
dear Detire of nations, come 
guilty ſouis, and fiee away 
holy Spirit, come - 
my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare 
9 thou all- victorious Lord 
my ſoul, before the Lamb 
thou almighty King 

thou Fount of ev'ry oleſſing 
thou long expected Jeſus 
t10u ſoul transforming Spirit 
ve tinners, come to Jeſus 


TABLE OF FIRST LINES. 


ome, 5 that know and fear the Lord 
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vin J 
Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched 
Conte, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire 
Confirm the hope thy word allows 


Dear Refuge of my weary ſoul e 
Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear 7: 
Viſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, Lord 130 
Encourag'd by thy word = „ 40 
Faith tis a precious grace e 
Fati: 1770 how wide thy glory ſhines - 30 
Father! to thee my ſoul 1 lift pc. < 6 
| e, before we hence depart 1 
Father of all, in whom alone . 
From heav'n th' loud, th' angelic, &c. 77 
Giver of concord, Prince of peace 4 
Glory to God on high EE. SN ne Ed: 
Go, ye that reſt upon the law = -— 4 16 
God of ali redeeming grace „„ I 
God, the offended God, moſt high - 129 
God moves in a myſterious way „ 16 
Grace, *tis a charming ſound «+ 2 409 
Granted is the Saviout's prayer =," 7 
Great God, this ſacred day of thine 1 
Great God of heav'n and nature, riſe— G6: 
Guide me, O thou great ſehe van 1 N 
A 
Had I ten thouſand gifts beſide - --- © JO; " 
Hail ! the day that ſees him riſe 3 9 . 
Hark ! my ſoul, it is the Lord „ . 1 
Hark, the herald angels fing - = 73 1 
Hark, the voice of love and mercy” - 94 {Le 
Hark, hark ! the goſpel trumpet ſounds 144 Le 
He comes, he comes ! the Judge ſevere - 36 re 
He dies ! the friend of ſinners dies - - 74 8 Le 
Ho! every one that thirſts, draw nigh = 6 
Holy Ghoſt diſpel our an 1 8 <= $1 
Holy Spirit, thee we pray 3 4. 


Holy Lamb! who thee receive e061 
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We 
os precious, Lord, thy ſacred word - 145 


Y 
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| an ſweet the name of Jetus ſounds = 30 


94 


ow highly bleſs'd are they - 140 
ow glorious the Lamb is ſeen on, &c.— 123 


3... 


$1ungry, and faint, and poor „„ „ 


i 

1 
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Tchovah, from his throne above 
eſu, my ſtrength, my hope - - 28 
Aeſu, Lord, we look to thee 33 
Jeſu, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord „„ 
Neſu, our Saviour, Brother, Friend - = 23 
Acſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs 1 
Jeſus, and ſhall it ever be „2% ĩ˙ 


Jeſus, I love thy charming name 85 
Jeſus, lover of my foul ” 
Jeſus, my all, to heav'n is gone &.- 3 06 
eſus, in whom the Godhead's rays — 56 
Jeſus, our God, our fouls adore „ +: a 
eſus, the all-atoning Lamb „1006 
cus, thy righteouſneſs divine E 1 
Ar Solomon for wiſdom pray'd - — 
Ar Jeſus is yours, you have a true friend 13 
love the Lord, but ah! how far 2 42 
1 ev'ry trouble, ſnarp and ſtrong - — 18 
In themſelves as weac as worms „ 
Joy is a fruit that will not grow „ 
5 found the pearl of greateſt price — 118 
{Kindred in Chriſt, for his dear fake - 47 
Laden with guilt, finners arif: -_ 14 
Lamb of God, we fall betore thee - 103 
Let Saints on earth their anthems raiſe 137 
Met me not always, Lord, appear — 140 
Let earth and heay'n agree „ „ 
Let party names no more 23 2 
Let us love, and ſing, and wonder — 81 
© Let worldly minds the world purſue - 46 
Let Zign's watchmen all awake 63 


Live, our great God on high 
AS 


1 
Lo! he comes, in clouds deſcending 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing 
Lord, and am I yet alive 2 
Lord, it thou the grace impart - 
Lord, help us on thy word-to feed 
Lord, look on all aſſembled here — 
Lord, we come before thee now — 
Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove 
Lord, ſolemnize our trifling minds 
Lord of haryeſt, our petition - 
Lord, in the temples of thy grace 
Love divine, all love excelling 


May the grace of Chrift our Saviour 
My Cod, the covenant of thy love 


Not to Sinai's dreadful blaze "Rs 
Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus 


Now begin the heav'nly theme 


Now from the altar of our hearts — 
Now let our mourning hearts revive - 


Now let our ſongs addreſs the God of peace 
Now, Lord, inſpire the preacher's heart 
Now may the Spirit's holy fire 3 


O come, thou wounded Lamb of God - 
© for a cloſer walk with Gd 


O for a thouſand tongues to ſing — 
O for an heart to praiſe my God 3 
O ſeſu, our Lord VVV 
O love, thou bettomleſs aby ſs wm 
O may the pow'r which me}:;: the rock 
O thou at whoſe almighty word - 
) what thall I do my Saviour to praiſe. = 
Ot him, who did ſalvation bring 4 
Oft as the leper's caſe I read - 
Oft as the bell, with ſolemn toll = 
O love divine; how ſweet thou art - 
Omnipreſent Lerd, whoſe aid = 


On what has now been ſown 3 
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4 Our Shepherd alone 


[xi 1] 
Once more we come before our God 
Once more, before we part — 
Our Lord is ris'n from the dead 
Our Lord, who knows full well 


Peace ! 'tis the Lord Jehovah's hand 
Phyſician of my fin-fick ſoul 

Poor, weak, and worthleſs tho' I am 
Praiſ» to the Lord, who bows his ear 
Rejoice evermore, with angels above 
Rejoice, the Lord is King - — 
Rich grace, free grace moſt ſweetly calls 
Riſe, my ſoul, and ftretch thy wings 
Rock of ages, cleft for me 8 


Salvation, O the raptous ſound 

See Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtand 
der, Lord, before thy throne of grace 
Shepherd of Ifra-l, bend thine car 


a 46 phe rd of ifrae], thou doit keep 
Son of God thy bleſſing grant 
Sons of God, by bluſt adoption - 
Source of light, and pow'r divine 
Sun of righteouſneſs ute - - 
Sweet the time, exceeding ſweet— 
Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſing 
Thanks for mercies paſt, r ceive - 
The God of Abraham praiſe — 
The goodly land 1 fee - 
[The King of heav*n his table forends 


The Lord of earth and ſky — 
The Saviour, O what endleſs charms 
The food on which thy children live 


>» The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 


The God who once to Llirael ſpoke 
73 The law of the Lord is worthy our ſongs 
There is a fountain filled with blood 
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This God is the God we adore - 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou God of glorious Majeſty 3 


Thou only ſov'reign of my heart 


Thy promiſe, Lord, and thy command 
Thy mercy, my God, is the theme, &c. 


Thy flock, with what a tender care - 
*Tis a point I long to know — 8 
*Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid 3 
*Tis my happineſs below 3 
To our Redeemer*s glorious name — 
To thee our wants are known 1 


Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
*T was love that brought the Saviour down 


Weleome and precious to my ſoul - 
What tho' my trail eye-lids refuſe 
When all thy mercies, O my God 
When, gracjous Lord, when ſhall it be 


When Hannah, preſs'd with grief — 
When Iſrael was from Egypt freed - 
When, O dear Jeſus, when ſhall I - 
When with my mind devoutly preſt -—- 
With heart and lips unfeign'd — 's 
With heav'nly pow'r, O Lord, defend 

Ve dying ſons of men 3 
Ve mourning ſinners, here diſcloſe - 


Ye ſervants of God, your maſter proclaim 
Ye that in his courts are found  - = 


— 
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At tle Opening of Worſhip. Peculiar Metre: 
8 Co. thou Almighty King, 


COLLECTED q 


FROM VARIOUS AUTHORS. 


HYMN I. 


Help us thy name to ting, 
Help us to praiſe ! | 
Father, all-glorious, . 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over vs, 
Ancient of Days ! 
Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made, 
Our fovis on thee be ſtay d: 
Lord, hear our call! 


— 


. NU n „ 


| 2 1 
Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty tword, 
Our prayer attend! 
| Come, and thy peopir bieſe, " 
And give thy Word iuccels WT 
Spirit of honnels, | 
On us deicend! 


Come, holy Comtorter, . 
Thy lac: ed witne's bear, N 
In this glad hour! 
Thou, who Almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of pow'r! 0 
To the great One in Three, 
Fternal praiſes be, 
Hence —evermore | 
His ſov'reign Mai-(ty T 
May we in glory lee, ; | 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


Il. Another. Short Metre. } 
: OME, Holy Spirit, come, 0 
Let thy bright beams axiſe; 8 
Diſpel the darkneis from our minds, | 1 
And open all our eyes. | ] 
Convince us of our fin, F 
Then lead to Jeſu's blood; "41 

And to our wond'ring view reveal 7 
The lecret iove of God. | * 

55 


Revive our drooping faith, 5 
Our doubts and fears remove; — 


— 
* 
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And kindle 4 in our breaſts the flames 
Of never-dying love. 


a "Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, 
J Ti To ſanctily the ſoul, 
To pour treth 1fe on ev'ry part, 

8 And e new-cregte the whole. 


[If thou, celeſtial Dove, 
Thine inſduence withiraw, 
' What ealy victims ſoon we tail 
To conlcience, wrath, and law! 


No longer burns our love; 
Our faith and patience fail; 
Our lin revives, and death and hell 


Our feeble touls affail ] 


Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free; 

Then (hail we know, and praite, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. N 


III. Anothen. Sevens. 


1 we come before thee now; 
At thy teet we humbly bow : 
O ' do not our ſuit dildain ; 
Shall we fcek thee, Lord, in vain ? 


Lord, on thee our fouls depend, 
In compaſſion now deſcend z 

Fal our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to ling thy praile, 


In thine own appointed way, | . 
po we feek thee—here we ftay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 


Till a bleſſing thou beitow, ; 


1 
Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford 


Let thy Spirit now impart Bs R 
Full lalvation to each heart. ; Ke 
Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn ; A 1 4 
Let the time of joy return : * 
Thoſe who are calt down, lift up; oF 
Make them ſtrong in taith and hope, A 
Grant that thoſe who ſeek, may find A 
Thee a gracious God, and kind; 1 
Heal the tick, the captives free; | 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 8 4 
IV. Another, C. M. 'Y 
NCE more we come before our God, | 
Once more his bleſſing aſk ; * 


O may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a task ! 


Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend 
From heav'n, in jeſu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 

And put our fouls in frame. 


Mlay we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honeſt heart ; 

_ Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And never with it part. 


To ſeek thee all our hearts diſpoſe; 
To each thy bleſſing ſuit; 
And let the ſeed thy fervant ſows, 

Produce a plenteous fruit, 


Bid the convincing North-wind wake ; 
Say to the South.wind, blow ; 


* 


* 


# Be all the glory thine. 


4 . * > 
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Bid ev'ry plant thy pow'r partake, 
And all the garden grow. 

Revive the parch'd, with heav'nly ſhow'rs ; 
The cold, with warmth divine: 

And as the benefit. is ours, 


HOU God of glorious Mafeſty! 

To tlie, aga\ nt myſelt, to thee, 

| A worm of eath, I cry ; | 
An half awaken'd child of man, 


A {inner born to die. 


Lo! ona nar: ow neck of land, 

JTwixt to unbounded ſcas I Rand 

f Secute —intenſible: 

A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 

Removes me to that heav'niy place, 
Or (huts me up in hell! 


O God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert, 

And deeply, on my thoughtful heart, 
Eternal things umprels ! 

Give me to feel their folemn weight, 

And tremivie on the brink of fate, 
And wake to nghteouſnels! 


W 


Be this my one great buſinets here, 
With ſerious mduttry and fear, 
My tuture bliſs t' ipſure; 

Thune utmoſt countel to fulfil, 
And fuller all thy righteous will, 
And to the endendure ! 


T4 


V. A Preyer for Seriouſneſs. P. M. 


rr 


E920 


Before me place, in dread array, . 
The pomp of that tremendous day, FP 
} When thou with clouds ſhalt come TE. 
| To judge the nations at thy bar; 5 
| And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there, 0 eim 
| To meet a joyful doom ? 7 
Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, =” 
Tranſported from the vale, to live | 1 * 
An4 reign with thee above; or 
Where faith is tweetly loſt in ſight, Mo 
And hope in full ſupteme delight, Y- 
And everlaiting love. No 
Le: 
VI. For Help. C. M. Fr: 
"ATHER! to thee my ſoul I lift, Pa 
Ny foul on thee depends; 1 
Convinc'd that ev'ry perfect gift N 
From thee alone deicends. Or 
Mercy and grace are thine alone, *. 
And pow'r and viſdom 100; H. 
Without the Spirit of thy Son, A 


We nothing good can do. 


T 
We cannot [peak one uſeful word, PA 
Cne holy thought conceive, Y 

_ Unleſs, in anſwer to our Lord, I 
Tnyſelf the bleſſing give. : 


From thee, thro" Jeſus, we receive 
The pow'r on thee to call, 
In whom we are, and move, and live ; 


Our God 1s all in all 


VII. Invitation. Iſa. lv. 1, Cc. Long N. 


O ! every one, that thirſts, draw nigh, 
(' Tis God invites the fallen race ;) 


* 7 
*% lercy and free ſalvation buy; 
"KB uy wine, and milk, and goſpel grace, 


8 om to the living waters, come! 

Sinners, obey your Miker's vote; 

Return, ye weary wand'rers home, 

Aud in my laving grace rejoice ! 

8 Sec, from the Rock a fountain vile! 

25 * you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 

3 ye need not bring, nor price, 

Ve lab' ring, burthen'd, fin-fick ſouls, 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give, | 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; ö 
Frankly the gift of God receive, | 
Pardon and peace, in Jetus find. 


Why ſeek ye that, which is not bread, 
Nor can your hungry fouls ſuſtain ? 
On aſhes, huſks, and air ye feed: 

Ye ſpend your little all in vain. 


Hearken to me, with earneſt care 
And freely eat ſubitantial food ; 
The ſweetneſs of my mercy ſhare, 
And taſte, that I alone am good, 
Your willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive; 
Quick'ned your ſoul by faith divine, 
An everlaſting lite ſhail hve, 


by 


VIII. Before Sermon. C. M. 
| Now may the Spirit's holy fire, 


| Deſcending from above, 
His waiting fanniy intpire, 
Wh joy, and peace, and love! 


E 

{ Thee, we the Comforter confeſs; 

 Vnilets thou'rt preſent here, 

Our ſongs of praile are vain addreſs, 
And lifeleſs is our prayer. 

*Wake, heav*nly wind, arile, and come, 
Blow on the drooping fieid; 

Our ſpices then ſhali breathe perfume, 
And tragrant incenſe yield. } 


Touch with a living coal the lip 
That ſhali proclaim thy word 

And bid each awful hearer keep 
A.itenticn to the Lord. 


IX. Ancther. Sevens, op ( 
that in his courts are found, — 

Liſt'ning to the joy ful tound, f 

Lolt and helpleſs as ye are, 1 

Sons of ſorrow, ſin, and care, 7 

Glority the King of kings, 7 

Take the peace the goſpel brings. } 

Turn to Chriſt your longing eyes; 

View his bloody ſacrifice; 

See, in him, your fins forgiv'n, 

Pardon, holineſs, and heay*n : 

Glorify the King of kings, 

Take the peace the goſpel brings. 


X. Another. P. M. 


OME, ve ſinners, come to Jeſus, 
Think upon your gracious Lord; 
He has pitv'd your condition, 
He has ſent his goſpel-word, 
Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows on Jeſu's blood. 


9 


eareſt Saviour, help thy ſervant 
To prociaim thy wond'rovs lore : 
our thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve 
Blels, O blels them, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


Nov thy gracious word invites them 
Lo partake the golpel- feaſt; 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them, 
Ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's guelt, 

O receive us, 


Let us find thy promis'd reſt. 
Xl. Another. L. M. 


Z NONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 


* Benold us waiting to be fed ; 
Biels the provition of thy houle, 
And ſatisty thy poor with bead. 
"Prawn by thy invitation, Lord, 
Athult and hungry we are come; 
Now trom the fujnelfs of thy word, 


Featt us, and lend us thankful home. 


XII. Another. L. M. 


RISE, my tend'reſt thoughts, ariſe, 
I'o :orrents melt my ftreanung eyes; 
And thou, my heart, with anguiſh feel 
* Thole evils, which thou canſt not heal! 


vie human nature ſunk in ſhame ! 

See ſcandals pour'd on Jeſu's name! 

The Father wounded thro' the Son! 
Ie world abus'd, the toul undone! 


| (700 

See the ſhort courſe of vain delight, 

Cloſing in everlaſting night! | 

In flames, that no abatement know, 
The briny tears for ever flow, 


My God, I feel the mournful ſcene ; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men ; 
And fain my pity would reclaim, 


And inatch the fite- brands from the flame! 'o1 
But feeble my compaſſion proves, I 
And can but weep where moſt it loves; Th 
Thine own all-ſaving arm employ, J 


And turn thoſe drops of grief to joy. D, VS 4 


XIII. Another. P. M. 


OME, thou ſoul-Hansforming ſpirit, „ 
Bleſs the ſower and the leed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit; A 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry teed ; * 
From the golpel 1 
Now ſupply thy people's need. | F. 


O may all enjoy the bleſſing 
Which thy word's deſign'd to give! F 
Let us all, thy love poiſt thug, 
Joy fully the truth receive ; 8 
And for ever 
To thy praiſe and glory live. F. 


XIV. Another. As the 148th Plalm. 
Bren ye the trumpet, bio, 
The gladly ſolemn found 
Let all the nations know, | i 4 
To earth's remoteſt bound: | 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 
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Fxalt the Son of God, 


[he all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood 
To ail the world proc.aim : 
The year, &c. 
Ye, who have fold for nought 
Your heritage above, | 
4 Come, take it back unbought, 
ZE The gift of Jelu's blood. 
The year, &c. 
1 Tne goſpel-trumpet ſounds, 
9 Let all the nations hear, 
And earth's remoteſt bounds 
B-tore the throne appear : 
The year, &c, 


+ XV. Another. C. M. 


Nov. Lord, intpire the preacher's heart, 
4 And teach his tongue 10 [peak : 
Food to the hungry tov! wapart, 
And cordials to the weak. 
Furniſh us ail with light and pow'rs 
Jo walk m witdom's ways; 
So ſhall the benefit be ours, 
And thou ſhalt have the praiſe. N. 


XVI. Another. S. M. 


UNGRY, and faint, and poor, 
Behoid us, Lord, again 
Aſſembled at thy mercy's door, 
Thy bounty to obtain, 


Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or we mult ttarve indeed; 
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For we no money have to buy, 
Nor r:ghteoutnets to plead. 


The food our ſpirits want, 
Thy band alone can give; 

O, hear the prayer of faith, and grant 
That we may eat and live. 


XVII. Another. Sevens, 


OT to Sinai's dreadful blaze, 
But to Sion's throne of grave z 
By a way mark'd out with blood, 
Sinners now approach to God, 


Not to hear the fiery law, 

But with humble joy to draw 
Water, by that well ſuppiy'd, 
Jeſus open'd when he dy'd. 


Lord, there are no ttreams but thine, Tn 
Can ailvage a thirſt hke mine! 'F 
*Pis a thuſt thyielt did give, yi 
Let me ihercfore dlink and live. * 2 1 
Ou 

XVIII. Ancther.. C. M. 3 
ATHER of all, in whom «alone By 
We live, and move, and breathe z | 


One bright celeſtial ray dart down, 
And chear thy fous beneath. 
While in thy word we ſearch tor ice, 
(W'. fearch with trembling avez) 
Open our eyes, and let us tee 
The wonders of thy law. 


Now let our darknets comprehend 
The light that ſhines lo clear; 


11 13 1 


Now the revealing Spirit ſend, 
And give us ears to hear. 


Before us make thy goodneſs paſs, 
Which here by faith we know; 
| Let us in Jclus lee thy face, 
I And die to all below. Nx. 


XIX. Another. C. M. 


IS OM, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
1 Thy pow'r to us make known ; 
FIT Strike with the hammer of hy word, 
h 1 And break thele hearts of ſtone. 
WI Speak with the voice which wakes the dead, 
And did the ſleeper nie; 
And let his guiity conſcience dread, 
Th death that never dies. 


3 


That blefl-d ſenſe of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load; 
Trouble, and waſh the troubled heart 

In thy atoning blood. 


Our detp'rats Rate thro' fin declare, 
And ſpeak our tin; forgiv'n; 

By growing hon nets prepare, 

* Then take us up to heav'n, 


* XX. Por the Lord's Day. P. M. 
D* EAT God, this ſacred day of thine 


Demands our foul's colſected pow'rs ; 
May we employ, in work divine, 
Theſe iviemy, theſe devoted hours! 
D may our ſouls, adoring, own 
he grace which calls us to thy throne! 
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Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly; 
Where God reſides appear no more: 
Omnilcient God! thy piercing eye 

Can ev'ry ſecret thought explore: 

O may thy grace our hearts refine 

And fix our thoughts on things divine ! 


The word of life, diſpens'd to-day, 
Invites vs to a heav'nly faſt ; 
May ev'ry ear the call obey, 

Be ev'ry heart a humble gueit! 

O bid the wretched tons of need, 
On ſoul- rcviving dainties feed! 


Thy Spirit's pow'1ful aid impart; 

O may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 
Then thall the day indeed be thine ; 
Then ſhall our ſovls, adoring, own 
The grace, which calls us to thy throne, 


XXI. Another. Sevens. 
HRIST the Lord, is ris'n to-day, 


Now to him we hon«ge pay, 
Who, {o lately, on the crols, 
Suffer'd to redeem our loſs. 


Hymns of praiſes let us ſing, 
Unto Chriſt our heav'nly king, 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. 


Yes, the pain which he endur'd, 

Our (alvation has procur'd : 

Now he reigns above the {ky, 

Where the angels ever cy Hallelujah! 


al. 
al. 
ol. 


F. 
Terr 


al. 
. 
lul, 


NOTUER fix days work is done; 
Another ſabbath is begun: 


Return, my foul, enjoy thy reit, 
Improve the day thy God has bleſt. 


0 ome, blels the Lord, whole love aſſigns 
so lweet a reſt io weary'd minds; 

WS Pond an amepalt of heav'n, 

BA nd gives this day the food of ſeven. 


O that our thoughts and thanks may riſe, 
Fat As grateful incenle, to the Kies; 

and draw from heav'n that ſoeet repole, 
hich none, but he that feels it, knows. 


ET his heav*nly calm, within the break, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious reſt, 
Which for the church of God remains 
he end of cares, the end of pains, 


holy duties let the day, 

holy pleaſures pals away; 

w {weet, a labvbath thus to ſpend, 
n hope of one that ne'er (hall end! 


Aiction Sandified. 


S my happinets below, 

Not to live without the crols ; 
It, the Saviour's pow'r to know, 
Poctitying EV Ty lots: 

rials mult and will befal ; 

Not, with humble faith, to fre 

Z Poe inſcrib'd upon n them all, 

1 oF is happine's to me. 


5 

Sod, in Iſr'el, ſows the ſeeds 

Of affliction, pain and toil; , 
Thee i pring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would elſe o'erſpread the foil : 
Trials make the promite tweet 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 


Did I meet no trials here, 
No chaſtiſements by the way; 


Wiolt I not, with fealon, fear . 
I ſhould prove a caſt- away: & ** 
Baſtards may eſcape the rod, i 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight; 1 6 
But the true- born child of God 33 
Muit not, would not, if he might. x. 
| 15 W 
XXIV. Providence, C. M. * * = 
| 11 
OD moves in a myſterious way, Sa 
His wonders to pertorm; 'O 


He plants his footiteps in the fea, 
And rides vpon the ſtorm. 


Deep in untathomable mines 
Of never failing tkill, 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, $ 
And works his ſov'reign will, ' 


Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take; 
The clouds ye ſo much dread _ 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 

In bleſſings on your head, 


Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 


1 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Untolding ev'iy hour: 

The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower, 


KT Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
1 15 And ſcan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. Ce 


XXV. Fhing to Chrift for Refuge. Sevens. 
ESUS, lover of my loul, 

* Let me to thy boſom fly, 
: 8 While the nearer waters roll, 
= While the tempelt ſtill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the norm of life 1s palt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at laſt! 
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Other refuge have I none; 
Hlangs my helplets foul on thee; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
* Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my truit on thee is ſtay'd, 
All my belp trom thee I bring ; j 
ä Cover my detencelels head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


Thou, O Chriſt, art all T want; 
$i More than all in thee I find: 
3 Raile the fallen, chear the taint, 
cal the ſick, and lead the blind: 


B 3 
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Juſt and holy is thy name; 

T am all unrighteouſneſs: 

Vile, and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Plemeons grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my fin : 

Let the healing fireams abound ; 
Make, and keep me pure within, 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity! 


XXVI. Chrilt the Believer's Support. C. M. 


N ev'ry trouble, ſharp and ſtrong, 
My ſoul to Jeſus flies; 
My anchor hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling billows rite. 


His comforts bear my ſpirits up, 

I truſt a faithful God; 

The fure foundation &f my hope 
Is in a Saviour's blood. 


Loud hallelujahs ſing my ſoul 
To thy Redeemer's name; 

In joy, in ſorrow, life and death, 
His love is flill the ſame. 


XXVII. Another. Sevens, 


8 of God! thy bleſſing grant; 
Still fupply my ev'ry want: 

Tree of Life, thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 
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Tend're{t branch, alas! am I 
Wither without thee, and diez 
Weak as helpleſs infancy— 

O confirm my toul in thee ! 


Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall; 

Send the ſtrength for which I call; 
| Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 

Help I ev'ry woment need! 


All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, {ave me, to the end! 
; Give me the continuing grace— 
Take the everlaſting praiſe, 


| XXVIII. Prayer for 1 Guidance. P. M. 
3 me, O thou gat Jehovah ! 


Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till [ want no more. 


% 
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Open now the cryſtal fountain, 

Whence the healing ſtreams do flow; 
Let the fiæry cloudy piilar 

Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong deliverer, Strong deliverer, 
Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


When T tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious tears ſlubſide; 

Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me tate on Canaan's ſide: 

| Songs of praiſes, Songs of praiſes, 

$$ 1 willever give to thee, 


( 20 ] 


XXIX. The Pilgrim's Seng, P.M. 


R SE my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace; 

Rite from tranſitory things, | 1 
Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place. | 

Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, | F 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; J 

Rile, my ſoul, and haſte away, 
To feats prepar'd above. 


© 


Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ftay in all tneir courſe ; 
Fire aſcending fecks the ſun, 
Both ipeed them to their tource ; 
So a foul, that's born of God, { 
Pants to view his glorious face; | 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. S 


— — 
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Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, S 7 
Preis onward to the prize; 1. 
Soon our Saviour will return * 
Triamphant in the ſkies : 1 
Yet a ſcaſon, and you know, 
Happy entrance will be giv'n ; 
All our ſorrows left below, 
Ard earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


FOR PRAYER MEETINGS. 
XXX. The Beggar. As the i48ch Pialm. 


FNcovnrac'o by thy word 
Ot promite ro the poor, 
Behold a beggar, Lord, 

Waits at thy mercy's door : 


-\ 
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21 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine, 
Can help, or pity, wants like nine. 


[ The beggar's uſual plea, 

Relief from men to gain, 

If offer'd unto thee, 

I know thou would" diſdain : 
And thote which move thy gracious ear, 
Are ſuch as men would ſcorn to hear, | 


I have no right to lay, - 

That tho' I now am poor, 

Yet once there was a day 

When I poſt: 7-4 more. 
Thou know'tt, that trom my very birth, 
I've been the pooreſt wretch on earth. 


Nor can I dare profels, 

As beggars often do, 

Tho' great is my diſtreſs, 
My faults have been but few, 


If thou ſhould'ſt leave my loul to ſtarve, 


It would be what I well deferve, } 


*T were folly to pretend, 

I never begg'd before; 

Or, it thou now betriend, 

I' trouble thee no more: 
Thou viten haſt reliev'd my pain, 
And often I mult come again. 


[Tho crumbs are much too good 
For luch a dog as I; 
No leſs than children's food 
My foul can latisfy: 
O do not frown, and bid me go, 
I muſt have all thou canſt beſtow. ] 
B 5 
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{ Nor can I willing be, 
Thy bounty to conceal 
From others, who, like me, 
Their wants and hunger feel: 
Fil tell them of thy mercy's ſtore, 
Ant] try to ſend a thouſand more.] 


7 


Thy thoughts, thou only Wile ! 
Our thoughts and ways trapſcend, 
Far as the arched ſkies 


Above the earth extend : | 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear, g 
But God receives a beggar's pray 'r. N. 


XXXI. Hannah : or, The Throne of Grace, 
1 Sam. i. 18. As the 148th Plalm. 


© 7 HEN Hannah, prels'd with grief, 
Pour'd forth her ſoul in pray'r, 54 

She quickly found relief, 

And left her burden there: 
Like her, in ev'ry trying caſe, A 
Let us approach the throne of grace, 
When ſhe began to pray, l 
Her heart was pain'd and ſad; x 
But ers ſhe went away, | 
Was comforted and glad.“ 
In trouble, u hat a reſting place, 

Have they who know the throne of grace! 


ML DO 538 122 gw za 


Tho' men and devils rage, P. 

And threaten to devour; = 
The ſaints, from age to age, i 

TH + 4 Le 

Are ſafe from all their power: | 14 

Freſh ttrength they gain to run their race, "i * 


By waiting at the throne of grace, 


1 
Nunibers before have try'd, 
And tound the promiſe true; 
Nor one been yet deny'd, 
Then why (hould I or you? 
Let us, by faith, their footſteps trace, 
And haſten to the throne of grace, No 


XXXII. AV wwhat I fball grve thee, 
2 Sam. ili. 5. Sevens. 


6 my !oul, thy ſuit prepare, 
Jetus Joves to anlwer pray'r ; 
a He himſelt has bid thee pray, 
N Therefore will not ſay thee nay. 
{ Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and pow'r are ſuch, 
None can ever atk too much.] 
Wich my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of fin ! 
Let thy blood, for tinners tpilt, 
Set my conſcience free from guilt, 


Lord, I come to thee for reſt, 
Take potlcfhon of my breaſt; 

* 'Thvre thy blood-bought right maintain, 
* And without a rivai reign. 


las the image inthe glaſs 
' Anfwers the beholder's face; 
= Thus unto my heart appear, 
Print thine own reſemblance there.] 


While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let thy love my ſpirit chear : 

As my Guide, my Gaard, my Friend, 
L. cad me to my journey's end, 
E 

/ 
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Shew me what I have to do; 

Every hour my ſtrength renew: 

Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people's death, Ne 


XXXIII. Auctber. L. M. 


Ib Soloman for wiſdom pray'd, 
The Lord before had made him wile z 
Elſe he another choice had made, 
And ask'd for what the worldlings prize. 


Thus he invites his people ſtil], 
He firſt inſtructs them how to chooſe ; 
Then bids them aſk whate'er they will, 
Aſſur'd that he will not refuſe. 


[Our wiſhes would our ruin prove, 
Cou -] we our wretched choice obtain: 
Before we feel the Saviour's love, 

K indie our love to him again. 


But when our hearts perceive his worth, 
D: free, till then unknown, take place; 
Our ſpirits cleave no more to earth, 

But pant for holineſs and grace ! } 


PAus k. 


And doſt thou ſay, © Aik what thou wilt?“ 
Lord, I would ſeize the golden hour: 

J pray to be releas'd from guilt, 

And ticed from fin and ſatan's pow'r, 


More of thy preience, Lord, impart z 
More of thing image let me bear : 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there, 


— — at 
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Give me to read my pardon feal'd, 


And from thy joy to draw my ſtreugth; 
To have thy boundlels love revea!'d 


In all its height, and breadth, and length. 


Grant theſe requelts, I atk no more, 
But to thy care the ſeſt reſign; 
Sick or in health, or zich, or poor, 
All ſhall be en if thou art mine. 


XXXIV. Amther, S. M. 


EHOLD the throne of grace ! 
The promile calls me near 
There Jetus ſhews a imiling face, 
And waits to anſwer pray'r. 


[That rich atoning blood, 
Which ſprinkled round I fee, 
Provides for thoſe, who come to God, 

An all-prevailing plea. 

My ſoul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canit not be too bold 3 
Since his own blood for thee he ſpilt, 

What elſe can he withhoid ? 


Beyond thy utmoſt wants, 

His love and pow'r can biets; 
To praying ſouls he always grants 

Mole than they can exprets. ] 


PAUS R. 


Since 'tis the Lord's command, 
My mouth ! open wide; 
Lord, open thou thy bounteous hand, 


That I may be ſupply d. 


121 
Thine image, Lord, beſtow, 
Thy prelence and thy love; 
Lask to ſerve thee here helow, 
Ant reign with thee above. 


Teach me to live by faith, 
Conform my wil! to thine z 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory ſhine. 


If thou theſe bleſſings give, 
And wilt my portion be; 
Chearful the world's poor toys I leave, 
Fo them who know not thee, N. 


XXXV. The Importunate Widow. S. M. 


UR Lord, who knows full well 
T'he heart of ev'ry ſaint, 
Invites us by a parable, 
To pray and never faint, 
Be bows his gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain 
Yet we mult wait, till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again. x 
'Twas thus a widow poor, 
Without ſupport or friend, 
Beſet the unjuſt judge's door, 
And gain'd at ſaſt her end. 


And {hail not Jeſus hear 
His choſen when they cry? 


x 
Yes, tho' he may awhile forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. N 
His nature, truth and love, 4 
99 


Engage him on their ſide; 
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When they are griev'd, his bowels move, 


And can they be deny d? 


Then let us earneſt be, 
And never faint in pray'r; 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our caule his care, 


N. 


XXXVI. Power of Prayer. Sevens. 


N themſelves, as weak as worms, 
How can poor beiievers ſtand, 
When temptations, foes, and ſtorms, 

Preſs them cloſe on ev'ry hand? 
Weak, indeed, they feel they are, 

But they know the throne of grace; 
And the God, who anlwers pray'r, 
Helps them, when they leck his face, 


Hezekiah, on his knees, 
Proud A flyria's hoſt ſfubdu'd ; 
And when lmitten with d:{zale, 


Had his lite by pray'r rencw'd. 


Peter, tha' confin'd and chain'd, 
Pray*r prevail'd and brought him out: 
When Elijah pray'd, it rain'd, 

After three long years of «lrought. 
We can likewile witneſs bear, 

That the Lord is ſtill the ſame; 

Tho' we fear'd he would not hear, 
Suddenly deliv'rance came. 


For the wonders he has wrought, 
Let us now our praiſes give; 
And by ſweet experience taught, 
Call upon him while we live, 
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| XXXVII. Another. C. M. 
| GEE, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 


A wretched wand'rer mourn 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face; T. 
Halt thou not ſaid, Return ? 


And (hal: my guilty fears prevail 
To drwe met from thy feet? 

O let not this dear refuge fail, T 
This only late retreat! 

O ſhine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy ſhine ! 

And let thy healing voice unpart (1 
A taſte of joys divine. 


Ne 


XXXVIII. Another. L. M. 


ESU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

On whom we caſt our ev*ry care; 
On whom fur all things we depend; 
Inſpire, and then accept our pray'r. 


Fill ev'ry foul with humble tear, 
Our utter helpleſſneis reveal: 

Satan and hn are always near, ; 
Thee may we always nearer feel, K 


XXXIX. The Chriflian's Pants. S. M. 


I. SU, my ſtrength, my hope, 

On thee I caſt my care; 
With humbie confidence look up, 1 
And know thou heareſt pray'r. | 


] want an heart to pray, 
To pray, and never ceale z 
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Never to murmur at thy (ay, 
Or wiſh my ſuff rings leſs. 
I want a ſober mind, 
A ſelf-renouncing will, 
That tramples don, and caſts behind, 
The baits of pleaſing ill. 
I want a godiy fear, 
A quick diſcerning eye, 
That looks to thee, when fin is n<ar, 
And ſees the tempter fly. 


I want a true regard, 

A lingle ſteady aim, 
(Uamov'd by threat ning or reward) 

To thee and thy great name. 


I want a juſt concern 

For thine immortal praiſe ; 
A pure defire that all may learn 

And glority thy grace. 


I want, with all my heart, 

Thy pleafure to tuifil ; 
To know myſelf, and what thou art, 
* And what thy perfect will. 


I want, I know not what; 
I want my wants to ſee: 
I want—alas ! what want I not, 
2 When thou art not with me! 


3 XL. Refuge in Trouble. C. N. 
922 Refuge of my weary ſoul, 


1 On thee, when ſorrows riſe; 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My tainting hope relies, 
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To thee, I tell each riſing grief, 
For,thou alone canſt heal; 
Thy word can bring a ſweet relief, 
For ev'ry pain I feel, 


Haſt thou not bid me leek thy face? 
And thall 1 ſeek in vain ? 

And can the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Be deat when I complain ? 


No; ſtill the ear of ſov'reign grace 
Attends the mourner's pray'r; 
O may Lever find accels 
To breathe my ſorrows there, 
Thy mercy-leat is open ſtill; 
Here let my ſoul retreat 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


XLI. Mary's Choice. L. M. 


ESET with ſnares on ev'ry hand, 
In life's uncertain path I fland 
Saviour divine! Aiffute thy light, 
To guide my doubtful footſteps right, 


Engage this roving, treach'rous heart, 
Great God, to chooſe the better part; 
To lcorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none can take away. 


Then let the wildeſt florms ariſe ; 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal ſhipwreck ſhall I fear, 

But all my treafures with me bear. 
If thou, my Jeſus, ſtill art nigh, 
Cheartul J hve, and cheartul die: 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thouſand worlds in thee. 
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XLII. Chriff's condeſcending Regard to 
little Children. C. M. 


EE Iſrael's gentle ſhepherd ſtand 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs, 

And tolds them in his arms. 


“Permit them to approach (he cries) 
& Nor ſcorn their humble name; 

© For 'twas to bleſs ſuch fouls as theſe, 
“The Lord of angels came.“ 


We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee 
| Joyful, that we ourlelves are thine 
Thine let our offspring be. 


Yelittie flock, with pleaſure hear: 
Ye children, feek his face; 
q And fly with tranſport to receive 
ö The bleſſings of his grace. 
If orphans they are left behind, 


Thy guardian-care we truſt ; 
That care (ſhall heal our bleeding hearts, 


g . If weeping o'er their dutt, D, 
* XLIII. Faith, 8. M, 
1 AITH!—'tis a precious grace, 

* Where'er it is beſtow'd; 


It boaſts of a celeſtial birth, 
And is the gift of God! 

I Jeſus it owns a King, 

= An all-atoning Prieſt ; 

It claims no merit of its own, 


3 But looks for all in Chriſt, 


1 
To him it leads che ſoul, 
When fill'd with deep diſtreſs; 
Flies to the fountain of his blood, 
And truſts his righteouſneſs, 


Since 'tis thy work alone, 
And that divinely free ; 
Lord, ſend the Spirit of thy Son, 
To work this faith in me. 6. . 


XLIV. The Rock of Ages. Sevens. 


OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myſelf in Thee! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven fide which flow'd, 
Be of fin the double cure; x 
Cleanſe me from its guilt and pow'r. 
Not the Jabours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands: 
Could my zeal no reſpite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for ſin could not atone : 
Thou mult ſave, and thou alone! 


Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy croſs I cling 
Naked, come to thee for dreſs 
Helplels, look to thee for grace: 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Waſh me, Saviour, or I die, 


Whilſt I draw this fleeting breath 
When my eye-(trings break in death— | 
When I toar thro' tracts unknown— * 
See thee on thy judgment-throne— 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 10 
Let me hide my ſelf in Thee! 1 -x. 1 
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XLV. The Triumph of Faith, L. M. 


AA my unbelieving fear ! 

Fear thall no more in nie take place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 

He hides the brightneſs of his face: 

But ſhall I therefore Jet him go, 

And baſely to the tempier yield ?— 
No—in the {ſtrength of Jeſus, no 

J never will give up my ſhield. 


Altho' the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 

The with'ring fig- tree droop and die, 
The field illude the tiller's toil, 

The empty {tai no herd afford, 

And periſh al! the bleating race, 

Yet will [ triumph in the Lord, 

The God of my falvation praiſe. 


Barren, altho' my foul remain, 
And no one bud of grace appear; 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But tin, and only tin, is there: 
Altho' my gifts and comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I lee, 

by Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 

Fa And glory that he dy'd for me. 

a> In hope, believing againſt hope, 

; Jeſus, my Lord and God, I claim; 
Jelus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up; 
Salvation is in Jclu's. name, 

To me he ſoon (hall bring it nigh ; 
My ſoul ſhall then out- ſtrip the wind; 
K On wings of love mount up on high, 
5 And leave the world and fin behind. 
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XLVI. Humility. Sevens. 


ORD, if thou the grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
I ſhall as my Matter be, 
Rooted in humility. 


From the time that the I know, 
Nothing would I ſeck below]; 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both in heart and eye. 


Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides; 
Wean'd from all the world befides, 
Father, fix my ſoul on thee; 
Ev'ry evil let me flee! 

Nothing want beneath—above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 

O! that all may ſeck, and find 
Every good in Jeſus join'd ! 

Him let Iir'el ſtill adore; 

T ruſt him, praiſe him evermore! 


XLVII. Another. L. M. 


W HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be, 
That I ſhall find my alli in thee ; 


The fulneſs of thy promite prove, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love? 


Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind ; ; 
An helplels ſoul, I come to thee, 
With only fin and milery. 


. 
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Lord, I am iſick, my ſick neſs cure; 

J want; do thou enrich the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop, 
O lift the abject ſinner up. 


Lord, I am blind; be thou my fight ; 

Lord, I am weak ; be thou my might: 

An hclper of the helplels be, 

And let me fing,my all in thee, W—Y, 


XLVIII. Judgment. P. M. 
| Th he comes, in clouds deſcending, 


Once tor favour'd ſinners (lain ! 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah! Amen. 


Ev'ry eye (hall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ! 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee! 


* Ev'ry iſland, fea, and mountain, 
A Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him, muft, confounded, 
7 Hear the trump proclaim the day: 
| “ Come to judgment! i 
« Come to judgment! come away! 


Now redemption, long expected, 
f See! in ſolemn pomp appear! 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
ö Hallelujah! 
1 dee the day of God appear! 
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[ Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom! 
The new heav'n and carih t inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home: 
All creation 


Travails, groans, and bids thee come. ] 


Yea, amen! let all adore thee, 

Gigh on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour! take the pow'r and glory; 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own ! 

O come quickly, 

Hallelujah, come, Lord, come! 


XLIX. Another. P.M. 


E comes] he comes! the Judge ſevere ! 
I ne ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks bun neal | 
His ligltnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's weicome to the faithful foul! 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to the tauhtul foul ! 


From heav'n angelic voices found, 

dee the almighty Jelus crown'd ! 

Girt with omnipotence and grace, 

And glory decks the Saviour's face! 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 

Glory decks the Saviour's face! 

Deſcending ou his azure throne, 

He claims the kingdoms as bis own n: 

The kingdoms all ubey nis word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord! 
Hail him, hail him, bail him, hail him, 
Hail him their triumphant Lord! 


E 


Shout Al ye people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High; 
Our God, who now his right obtains 
For ever, and for ever reigns ! 

Ever, ever, ever, ever, 

Ever, and tor ever reigns ! 


The Father praiſe, the Son adore, 
The Spirit bleſs for evermore: 
Salvation's glorious work is done; 
We welcome thee, great Three in One! 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome thee, great Three in One! 


L. Diwine Lowe. Sevens. 


Ne begin the heav*nly theme, 
Sing aloud 1m Jeſu's name 
Ye, who jeſu's kinqneſs prove, 
Triumph in“ Redeeming Love.“ 


Ve, who ſee the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 

As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praiſe and blels © Redeeming Love.” 


Mourning fouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 


Cancell'd by“ Redeeming Love.“ 


Ye, alas (who long have been 
Willing flaves of death and tin ; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop, and taſte Redeeming Love.“ 


Welcome, all by ſin oppreit, 
Welcome all to Jelus Chriſt; 
> 
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Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but © Redeeming Love.“ 
He ſubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empite drove, 
Mighty in“ Redeeming Love.''} 
Hither then your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful ſtring ; 
Mortals join the holts above, 

Join to praile ** Redeeming love.“ 


[When his Spirit leads us home, 

W hen we to his glory come, 

We ſha}l all the fulneſs prove 

Of our Lord's © Redeeming Love.” 


LI: aber. C. M. 


*FF WAS love that brought the Saviour down 
Into the virgin's womb ; | 
*T was love that nail'd him to the tree, 
And laid him in the tomb. 


Thro' a whole life of ſuff ring here, 
The law of kindneſs reign'd ; 

Love made thole ghaſtly wounds thro' which 
His precious life was drain'd. 


Love took him to his Father's throne, 
There to prepare us room ; 

And love will bring him down again, 
To fetch us to his home. 


LIE. Another. L. M. 
F him, who did lalvation bring, 
Lord, may we ever think and ſing.; 
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Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 

Arile, ye needy, he'll relieve. 

Eternal Lord, Almighty King! 

All heav'n doth with thy triumphs ring! 
Thon conquer'ſt all beneath-above; 
Devils with force, and men with loye! 


To purge our fins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
He dy'd to bring us near to God: 

Let all the world fall down and know, 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhew! 


LIE, Aber, P. N. 


OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n, to earth come down“ 
Fix in us thy humble dwelhng, 
All thy faithful mercies crown, 
Jeſus! thou art all compaſlion; 
Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Viſit us with thy lalvation, 
Enter cv'ry longing heat! 
Breathe, O breathe, thy loving Spirit, 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd reft ; 
Take away the love of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ! 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave { 
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Thee we would be always bleſſing, 


Serve thee as thy hoſts above; I 
Pray and praife thee, without cealings 
Glory in thy precious love! a 


Carry on thy new creation, 

Pure and holy, may we be; 

Let us ſee our whole ſalvation, 

Perfectly ſecur'd by thee! 

Change from glory into glory, ( 
Ill in heav'n we take our place; 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Lolt in wonder, love and praiſe ! 


hn 


LIV Another, P. M. 


Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall we find our longing heart, 
All taken up by thee ? | 
O] may we pant and thirſt : prove 
The greatneis of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt ſo free. 
God only knows the love of Gud, 
© that i now were ſhed abioad 
In each poor longing heart ! 
For love I'd ſigh, for love I'd pine, 
This only portion, Loid, be mine, | 
Be mine this better part. | 
O that we cou'd for ever ſit, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's feet ; 
| Be this om happy choice! 
Our only care, denght and bliſs, 
Our joy, our heav'n on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's vorer, 
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Thy only love may we require, 

Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heav'n above: 

Let earth and all its trifles go, 

Give us, O Lord! thy love to know, 

Give us thy precious love. 


LV. God is Love, C. M. 


OME, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And lift your ſouls above; 
Let ev'ry heart and voice accord, 
To ing, that God is love. 


This precious truth, his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 

Jeſus, the Gift of Gifts, appears, 

To ſhew, that God is love. 


Behold, his patience lengthen'd out, 
To thoſe who from him rove ; 

And calls effectual reach their hearts, 
To teach them, God is love, 


The work 1 is carry d on, 
By pow'r from heav'n above; 

And ev'ry ſtep, from firſt to laſt, 
Proclainis, that God is love. 


[And O that you, whoſe hard'ned hearts, 
No fears of hell can move; | 
May hear the goſpel's milder voice, 
That tells you, God is love ! | 
Thouſands, as vile and baſe as you, f 
Surround the throne above; 
The grace that chang'd, has tun'd their hearts 
To ling, that Ged is love. 
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Then why ſhovld you, dear ſinners, why 
Should you from Jeſus rove ? 
Tis time from ſinful ways to turn, 
And taſte, that God is love.] 


Ye doubting ſouls, who (full of fears) 
The ways of God approve ; 
Diſmiſs your guilty fears, and come, 
Believe, that God 1s love. 
O may we all, while here below, 
This beſt of bleflings prove; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall thout, that God is love. R. 


LVI TInconflancy lamented. L. M. 


Love the Lord. but ah | how far 

My thoughts from the dear object are! 
This treach'rous heart, how wide it roves ! 
And fancy meets a thouſand loves, 
If my ſoul burn to fee my God, 
I tread the courts of his abode ; 
But troops of rivals throng the place, 
And tempt me off, before his face, 
Would I enjoy the Lord alone, 
J bid my paſſions all be gone 
All but my jove; and charge my will 
To bar the door, and guard it ſtill. 


But cares or trifles, make or find, 

Their ſecret inlets to the mind; 

Till I with grief and wonder lee 

Huge crouds betwixt my Lord an d me. 
Look gently down, Almighty Grace ! 

Priſon me round in thine embrace 

Pity the foul that would be thine, 

And let thy pow'r my love confine. W. 
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Am I his, or am I not? 
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LVII. Fill ye alſo go away? L. M. 
f 8 only Sov'reign of my heart, 
My refuge, my almighty friend! 
And can my ſoul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 


Whither ! ah whither ſhall I go, 

A wretched wand'rer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of fin and woe, 
One glimpie of happinels atford ? 
Eternal life, thy words impart; 

On theſe my fainting ſpirit hves : 

Here ſweeter comtorts cheer my heart, Y 
Than the whole round of nature gives, 3 


Let earth's alluring joys combine z 


While thou art near, in vain they call; * 
One ſmile, one bliſsful ſmile af thine, 14 
My deareſt Lord, outweighs them all., ant 
nm 


Thy name my inmoſt pow'rs aflore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care. 
Depart from thee—'tis death—'tis more; 
Tis endleſs ruin, deep deſpair. 


Low at thy feet my ſoul would lie; 

Here ſafety dwells, and peace divine: 

Still let me live beneath thine eye; 

For life, eternal life, is thine ! T. 


LVIII. Loweſt thou me ? Sevens. 


Ms a point I long to know, 
T Oft it cauſes anxious thought; 
Do I love the Lord, or no? 
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Tf J love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame! 
Hardly ſure can they be worſe, 


Who have never heard his name! 


Could my heart ſo hard remain; 
Pray'r a taſk and burden prove; 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 

If I knew a Saviour's love ? 
When T turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Filt'd with unbelief and fin, 
Can I deem mylelt a child ? 


If I pray, or hear, or read, 

Sin is mix'd with all J do: 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me—is it thus with you? 


Yet—T mourn my ſtubborn will; 
Find my fin a grief and thrall :— 
Should I mourn for what J feel, 
Tf I did not love at all? 


Could ] joy his ſaints to meet; 
Choole the ways IT once abhor'd ; 
Find, at times, the promile lweet, 
If I did not love the Lord? 


Lord, decide the doubttul cafe ! 
Thou, who art thy people's lun, 
Shine npon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun! 

Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray : 

If I have not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin to-day. 


14 1 


LIX. The ſame. Sevens. 

ARK! my ſoul, it is the Lord! A 

'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
J-tus ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee— 
« Say, poor ſinner, lov'ſt thou me? 


« [ deliver'd thee, when bound, 

And when wounded, heal'd thy wound x 
« Sought thee wand'ring, ſet thee right; 

« Turn'd thy dark nets into light. 


« Can a woman's tender care | 
% Ceaſe toward the child ſhe bare? 
« Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 

« Yet I will remember thee, 

« Mine is an unchanging love, 

« Higher than the heights above, 
% Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
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| . « Free and faithful, ſtrong as death, 
3 * Thou ſhalt fee my glory ſoon, 
When the work ef grace is done; 
Partner of my throne thalt be; 
3 *© Say, poor Sinner, loy'it thou me?“ 
) 


Lord, it is my chief complainr, 
That my love is weak and taint; 
Vet I love thee, and adore; 
O for grace to love thee more! C. 


LX. Not aſhamed of Chriſt. L. M. 
ESUS, and ſhall it ever be, 


A moral man aſham'd of thee ? 
Scorn'd be the thought, by rich and por”, 
© may I {corn it more and more. 
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Afham'd of Jeſus ! ſooner far 
Let ev'ning bluiſh to own a ſtar: 
Atham'd of Jeſus?! juſt as ſoon 
Let midnight bluſh to think of noon, 


 Afham'd of Jeſus! of that friend 

On whom my heav'niy hopes depend! 
It muſt not be—be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name! 


Atſham'd of Jeſus! yes, I may, 
When I've no crimes to waſh away; 
No tear to wipe, no joy to crave, 

No fears to quell, nor foul to ſave, 


Till then, (nor is the boaſting vain) 
Till then, I'i! boaſt a Saviour flain ; 
And O! may this my portion be, 
That Saviour's not aihaim'd of me. 


LXI. The World crucified. C. M. 


IJ ET woridly minds the world purſue, 
Wat are its charms to me! 
Once I admir'd its trifes too, 
But grace has ſet nie free. 


Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe, 
No more content afford : 

Far from my heart be joys like theſe, 
Now I have known the Lord. 

As by the light of op'ning day 
The ſtars are all conccai'd ; 

So earthly pleaſures fade away, 
When J«tus is revea! d. 


Creatures, no more divide my choice! 
I bid yor: all depart | 


— 
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His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix d my roving heart. 


Now, Lord; I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee 

But, may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthleſs worm like me ? 


Yes, though of ſinners I'm the worſt 
cannot doubt thy will; | 

For if thou hadſt not lov'd me firſt, 
I had retus'd thee ſtill. 


LXII. Brotherly Lowe. C. M. 


3 IVER of concord, Prince of Peace, 
Merck, lamb-like Son of God! 
Bid our ucruly paſſions ceaſe, 

O quench them with thy blood! 


O let thy love our hearts conſtrain, 
Jetus, the crucify'd ! 

What haſt thou done our hearts to gain! 
Langwſh'd, and groan'd, and dy'd ! 

Us into cloſer union draw, 
And in our inward parts, 

Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 

Who would not now purſue the way, 
Where ]-lu's footſteps ſhine ? 

Who would not own the piealing ſway 
Ot charny divine ? 

O ler us find the ancient way, 
Our wond'ring foes to move, 


And force a fiowning world to {ay 


« See how theſe Chriſtians love) W 
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LXIMM. Arother, S. M. 8 

1 party names no more vw 

| The chriftian world o'erſpread ; Ww 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 

Are one in Chriſt their head. * 

| | A 

Among the ſaints on earth T 

Let mutual love be found; A 
Heirs ot the ſame inheritance, | 

With mutual bleſſings crown'd, T 

. ; V 

Let envy and ill-will A 

Be baniſh'd far away; \ 


Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the tame Lord obey. 


Thus wili the church below 
Reſemble that above, 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And ev'ry heart 1s love, 


LXIV. Another. L. M. 
INDRED in Chriſt, for his dear ſake, 


A hear y weicome here receive: 
May we tog ther now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 


o 
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To you and me by grace 'tis giv'n * 
Jo know the Saviour's precious name, 
And thortly we ſhall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the ſame. 


May he, by whoſe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above; | 
Make our communication ſweet, : 
Aud'caule our hearts to burn with love. 


* 
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Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When chriſtians meet together thus; 
We only with to peak of him | 
Who liv'd, and dy'd, and reigns for vs. 


We'll talk of ali he did, and laid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing tor us now. 


Thus, as the moments paſs away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And haſten on the glorious day, 
When we hal} meet to part no more. 


LXV. Another. Sevens. 


ESU, Lord, we look to 1hee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thylelt the Prince of peace, 
Bid all jars for ever ceaſe. 


By thy reconciiing love, 

Ev'ry (tumbling-block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear; 
Come, aud Ipread thy banner hete, 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind; 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Let us each for other care, 

Each another's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live, 
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Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above, 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true believers die. 


LXVI. Another. Sevens. 


WEET the time, exceeding ſweet, 
When the ſaints together meet 
When the Saviour is the theme, 
When they join to ſing of him. 


Sing we, then, eternal love, 

Such as did the Father move; 

He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world, and gave his Sox. 


Sing the Son's amazing love ; 

How he left the reams above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Liv'd and dy'd to fave our race. 
Sing we too the Spirit's Jove ; 

With our wretched hearts he ftrove 
Things of precious Chriſt he took, 
Gave us hearts and eves to look, 


Sweet the place, exceeding ſweet, 

Where the ſaints in glory meet; 

Where the Saviour's ſtili the theme, 

Where they ſee, and ſing of him. B. 


LXVII. Another. C. M. 


RY vs, O God, and ſzarch the ground, 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart! 
Whate'er of (in in us is found, 
O did it all depart, 


He 


1 
Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Fach other's crals to bear; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care, 


Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ltock improve; 
Increaſe our faich, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride ; 

Give us in heav'n a happy lot, 
With all the ſanctity'd. Wy. 


LXVIII.  Ancther. C. M. 
33 be the dear uniting love, 


That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We till are join'd in hevrt, 


Join'd in one Spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 

And ſtill in Jeiv's fooiſteps tread, 
And do his work below, 


O let us ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide ; 
Nothing defire, nothing elteem, 

But Jeſus crucity'd. 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 

To his belov'd embrace; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 

And grace to anſwer grace. 
Thus let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleth reſtore, 
When death ſhall all be done away, 


And bodies part no more, Wx. 


» ns” ares. 
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LXIX. Chrif's Sheep deſcribed. C. M. 


F He flock, with what a tender care, 

Blelt Jeſus, doſt thou keep! 

Fain would my weak, my wand' ring ſoul, 
Be number'd with thy ſheep. 


Gentle, and tractable, and plain, 
My heart would ever be; 

Averſe to harm, afraid of ill, 
And taithful ſtil] to thee, 


The gentle accents of thy voice 
My liſt'ning (oul would hear; 

And by the ſignals of thy will, 
I all my courſe would ſteer. 


I follow where my Shepherd leads, 
And mark the path he drew ; 
My Shepherd's feet Mount Zion tread, 
And I ſhall reach it too. D. 


LXX. Chriſ the beſt Friend. L. M. 


POOR, weak, and worthleſs tho' I am, 
I have a rich almighty friend; 

Jeſus, the Saviour, is his name; 

He freely loves, and without end. 


He ranſom'd me from hell, with blood, 
And by his pow'r, my foes control dz 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to his choſen fold, 


He chears my heart, my wants ſupplies, 
And lays that I ſhall ſhortly be 
Enthron'd with him above the ſkies, 
©! what a friend is Chriſt to me! 


1 


LXXI. He led them a right Way. C. M. 


WIE Iſr'el was from Egypt freed, 
The Lord, who brought them out, 
Help'd them in ev'ry time of need, 

But led them round about. 


They often murmur'd hy the way, 
Becauſe they judg'd by fight; 
But were at length conftrain'd to lay, 
The Lord had led them right. 


The way was right, their hearts to prove, 
To make God's glory known ; 

And ſhew his wiſdom, pow'r, and love, 
Engag d to fave his own. 


Juſt ſo the true believer's path, 
Thro' many dangers lies 3 
Tho' dark to ſenſe, 'tis right to faith, 
And leads us to the ſkies. N. 


LXXII. The Leper. C. M. 


Or as the leper's caſe I read, 
My own delcrib'd I feel; 
Sin is a leproſy indeed, 

Which none but Chriſt can heal. 


Lord, tho! canſt heal me if thou wilt, 
For thou canit all things do; 

O cleanſe my Jeprous {foul om guilt, 
My s filthy heart renew | 


Come, lepers, ſeize the preſent hour, 
The Saviour's grace to prove; 
He can relieve, for he is pow'r, 
He will, for he is love, *. 
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LXXIII. A Sin-/ick Soul. C. M. 


Ar ee of my ſin-ſick ſoul, 
To thee I bring my caſe; 
My raging malady control, 

And heal me by thy grace. 


{Pity the anguiſh I endure, 
See how | mourn and pine, 

For never can I hope acure 
From any hand but thine, ] 


[I would diſcloſe my whole complaint, 
But where ſhall I begin? 

No words of mine can fully paint 
That worlt diſtemper, fin, ] 


[It lies not in a ſingle part, 

But thro' my frame 1s ſpread; 
A burning fever in my heart, 

A palſy in my head. 


It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind, 
And impotent and lame; 

And overciouds, and fills my mind, 
With folly, fear, and ſhame. 


A thouſand evil thoughts intrude 

. Tumvltuous in my breaſt ; 

Which indiſpoſe me for my food, 
And rob me of my reſt} 


Lord, I am ſick, regard my cry, 

And tet my fpirit free: 

Say, canſt thou let a ſinner die, 
Who longs to live io thee ? 


1 
LXXIV. The Great Pyyſician. L. M. 


E mourning ſinners, here diſcloſe 
Your deep complaints, your various 
woes ! 
Approach; 'tis Jeſus, he can heal 
The pains which mourning ſinners feel. 


[To eyes, long clos'd in mental night, 
Strangers to all the joys of hight, 

His word imparts a bliſsful ray; 

Sweet morning of a heav'nly day!] 

[ Ye helplels lame, lift up your eyes, 

The Lord, the Saviour, bids you riſe ; 

New life and ſtrength his voice conveys, 
And plaintive groans are chang'd for praiſe. ] 


Nor ſhall the leper hopeleſs lie, 
Beneath the great Phyſician's eye; 
Sin's deepeſt pow'r his word controls, 


That fatal leproſy of fouls. ] 


[That hand divine, which can aſſuage 
The burning fever's reſtlels rage; 
That hand, omnipotent and kind, 
Can cool the fever of the mind.] 


[When freezing palſy chills the veins, 

And pale cold death already reigns, 

He ſpeakg—the vital pow'rs revive ; 

He fpeaks—and dying ſinners live.] 

Dear Lord, we wait thy healing hand; 
Diſeaſes fly at thy command: 

O let thy ſov'reign touch impart 

Life, ſtrength, and health to ev'ry heart! r. 


* 
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ILXXV. SanZification. L. M. 


ESUS, in whom the Godhead's rays 

J Beam forth with mildeſt majeſty, 
ſee thee full of truth and grace, 

And come for all I want to thee, 


Wrathful, impure, and proud I am 
Nor conſtancy, nor ſtrength, | have 
But hou, O Lord, art ſtill the ſame, 
And haſt not loſt thy pow'r to tave. 


Save me from pride, the plague expel ; 
Jeſu, thy humble ſelf impart : 

O let hy mind within me dwell, 

O give me lowlineſs of heart! 


Enter thyſelf, and caſt out ſing 
More of thy purity beſtuw : 

Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Waſh me, and I am white as ſnow, 


Fury is not in thee, my God, 

O why ſhould 1: be found in thine ? 
Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleneſs is mine. 

Pour but thy blood upon the flame, 


Meek, and diſpaſſionate, and mild, 
The leopard ſinks into a lamb, 


And I become a little child. W- x. 


LXXVI. A new Heart. C. M. 


O For an heart to praiſe my God, 
An heart from guilt ſet free; 


An heart that's ſprinkled with the blood 
do freely ſhed for me. | 


1 
An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


An heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne; 

Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone, 


Thy boly nature, Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of Love. 


LXXVII. Another. Sevens. 


E302 of all. redeeming grace, 
By thy pard'ning love compell'd, 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our bodies yield: 
Thou our ſacrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro* thy Son, 
While to thee alone we live, 
While we die to thee alone. 


Meet it is, and juſt and right, 

That we ſhould be wholly thine z 
In thy only will delight, 

In thy bleſled ſervice join. 

O that ev'ry work and word 

Might proclaim how good thou art ! 
Holineſs unto the Lord, 

Still be wrote on ev'ry heart ! 


LXXVII. Efficacy of Chrifi's Blood. P. M. 


NJoTHainG but thy blood, O Jeſus ! 
| Can relieve us from our ſmart ; 
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Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us, 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart, 


Law and terrors do but harden, 
All the while they work alone ; 
But a ſenſe of blood-· bought pardon 
Soon diſſolves a heart of tone. 


EXXIX. Walking with Cod. C. M. 


For a cloſer walk' with God ! 

A calm and heav'nly frame; 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 


Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew, 
When firſt I faw the Lord? 
Where is the ſoul- refieſhing view 

Of Jelvs, and his word? 


What peaceful how's 1 once enjoy'd 
Hlow tweet their mem'ry itil] ? 
But they have left an aching void, 

The world can never fill, 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt ! 

I hate the fins that made thee movrn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt. 


The deareſt idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only thee. 

So ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 

So purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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I, XXX. The Joy of the Lord is our Strength, 
Nehem. viii. io. C. M. 


OY is a fruit, that will not grow 

J In nature's barren ſoil; | 

All we can boaſt, till Chriſt we know, 
Is vanity and toll, 


. But where the Lord has planted grace, 

And made his glories known, 

There fruits of heav'nly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

A bleeding Saviour, ſeen by faith 
A tenſe of pardoning love; 

A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like thole above. 


To take a glimple within the vail — x J 

To know that God is mine, 14 

Are ſprings of joy that never fail, 14 

Unipeakably divine ! 14 
joys that ſatisfy, 4 


Thele age the 7 
And anAify the mind \ 
Which make the ſpirit mount on high, 7 
And leave the world behind, T8 


No more, believers, movrn your lot ; 


But if you are the Lord's, 1 
Retign to them, that know him not, | 
duch joys as earth aftords, N. 


LXXXI. Chrift the Way of Holineſs, L. M. 
ESUS ! my all, to heav'n is gone, 
| He whom I fix my hopes upon 
His track I fee, and I'll purſue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 
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The way the holy prophets went, .M 
The road that leads from baniſhment ; 

The king's highway of holineſs T] 
I'II go, for all his paths are peace. 


This is the way J long have ſought, Fo 
And mourn'd becaule I found it not; > 
My grief and burden long has been, 

Becauſe I could not ceale from ſin. 


The more I ſtrove againſt its pow'r, 
I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more; ＋ 
Till late I heard my Saviour fay, Da 
« Come hither, ſoul, I am the way,” As 
Lo! glad I come; and thou, bleſt Lamb, Fiz 
Shalt take me to thee as I am: Te 
Nothing but fin 1 thee can give, | Ea 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. "4 
Then will I tell to ſinners round, Di 
What a dear Saviour I have found; Fu 
T'il point to thy redeeming blood, Tt 
And lay, ** Behold the way to God.“ Xl 
Bo 

LXXXII. Holineſs defired. C. M. Lo 
ESU] Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, Pr; 
The weary ſinner's friend; 80 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, | 
And bid my troubles end. | 
Thy pow'rtul Spirit can ſubdue = 
Unconquerable tin 1 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, = 
And write thy law within. 8 
He 


[ Bound down, with twice ten thouſand ties, = 
Yet let me hear thy call; : 1 
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My foul in confidence ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe, and break through all, 


Thou canſt 6'ercome this heart of mine, 


Thou canſt victorious prove ( 
For everlaſting ſtrength 1s thine, . F 
And everlaſting love. Wx. 1 ; 
LXXXIII. Another. Sevens. : 
OLY Lamb! who thee receive, J i 
L Who in thee begin to live, | 11 
Day and night they cry to thee: 1 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 3 8 1 0 
Fix, O fix, each wav'ring mind, a + 
To thy croſs bur ſpirits bind; 1 
Earthly paſſions far remove, þ 3 
Swallow up our fouls in love. 3 
Dult and aſhes though we be, 1 
Full of guilt and miſery: © © ts il 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, f | 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood, ' 1 
Boundliels wiſdom, pow'r divine, 1 
Love untpeakable are thine : | 
Praiſe hy ali to thee be giv'n, wer a © | 
Sons of carth, and hoſts of heav'n. W-. + | 
LXXXIV. To'the Holy Ghoft., P. M. 
Harne. diſpel our ſadneſs, . 1 
Pierce the clouds of nature's night; 11 


Come, thou fource of joy and gladneſs, 
Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy light. 
Hear, O hear, our ſupplication, 
Loving Spirit, God of peace! 

D 
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Reft upon rn 
Great dubributor of grace! 
Come, thou beſt of all donations, 
God can give, or we wplore ! 
Having thy ſweet conſolations, 

We car atk or with u more. 
Author of our new creation, 

Bed vs all thine inſluence prove g 
cur fouls thy habitation, 
abroad the Saviour's love. 


Lxxxv. Fora Public Fat. C. M. 


| a =. look on all aſſembled hete, 
Who in thy preſence Utand, 
To offer up united prayer 

For this our ſinful land. 


Oft have we, Lord, in private pray d 
Our country might find grace; 

Now kear the fame; petitivns made 
Ia this appointed place. 


Or, f amongſt us fome be met, 
So careleſs of their fin, 

They have not pray d for mercies yet, 
-Lord, let them now begin. 

LO may we all with one conſent, 
Fall low before thy throne ; 

With tears, the nation's ſins lament, 
The church's, and our own.] 


| Great God of hoſts, deliv'rance bring, 
Guide thoſe that hold the helm ; 

Support the ſtate, preſerve the King, 
And ſpare the guilty real m. 
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O ſhovid the dread decrve be paſt, 
And we mutt feel the rod; 

May faith and patience hold us faft 
To our coriecting God. 

Whatever be aur deſtin'd cafe, 
Accept us in thy Son; 

Give us thy goſpel and thy grace, 


And thea—thy will be dne. =«. 


LXXXVI. Another. L. M. 


0 May the pow'r, which melts the rock, 
Be felt by all aſſembled here! 

Oc elle our lervice will but mock 

The God whom we protels to fear ! 


[Lord, while thy judgments ſhake the land, 
Thy people's eyes are fix'd on thee; 

We on thy jutt uplifted hand, 

Which thoutands cannot, will not ſee. } 


Haw long halt thou heſtow'd thy care 
Qu this indulg'd, ungrateful ſpot ; 
While other nations, far and near, 
Have envy'd and admir'd our lot? 


[Here peace and ln=iy have dwelt, 

The glorious goſpel brngh:ly thoneg 

And oft our enemies have felt. 

That God has made our caule his on. 
But ah! both heav'n and earth have beard 
Our vile requital of his love! 

We, whom like children he has rear'd, 
Rebels againſt his goodneſs prove. 

His grace deſpis' d, his pow'r defy'd, 

And legions of the blackeſt crimes, 


D 2 
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Prophaneneſs, riot, luſt, and pride, 

Are ſigns that mark the preſeut times. 
The Lord, diſpleas'd, has rais'd his tod; 
Ah! where are now the faithful few, 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 

And know what Iſrael ought to do? 


Lord, hear thy people every where, 
Who meet to mourn, confeſs, and pray 
The nation and thy churches ſpare, 
And let thy wrath be turn'd away, . Hi 


In 
LXXXVII. Another. L. M. 
6 AT God of heav'n and nature riſe, 


And hear our loud united crics ! 
See Britain bow before thy face, 
Throvgh all her coalts, and ſeek thy grace. 


No arm of fleſh we make our truſt ; 

Nor (word, nor horſe, nor ſhips we boait ; 
Thine is the land, and thine the main, 
And human force and ſkill is vain, 


Our guilt might draw thy vengeance down 
On ev'ry ſhore, on ev'ry town; 

But view us, Lord, with pitying eye, 

And lay thy lifted thunder by. 

Forgive the follies of our times, 

And purge our land from all its crimes : 
Reform'd, and deck'd with grace divine, 
Let princes, prieſts, and people ſhine, 

So ſhall our God dehglit to biels, 

And crown our arms with wide ſucceſs ; 
Our foes (hall dread Jehovah's ſword, - 
And conqu'ring Britain, fl;out the Lord, », 


N. 
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LXXXVIII. Thankſgiving for National 
Peace. As the old goth Plalm. 
8 let our ſongs addreſs the God of 
peace, 

Who bids the tumult of the battle ceale ; 

The pointed (pears to pruning hooks he bends, 

And the broad favichion in the plowthare 

ends, | | 

His pow'rful bands unite contending nations, 
In kind embrace, and friendly ſalutatious. 


Britain, adore the Guardian of thy ſtate, 
Who, high on his celeſtial throne elate, 
Still watchful o'er thy ſafety and repoſe, 
rom on the counſels of thy haughtieſt 
oes : 
Thy coaſt ſecur'd from ev'ry dire invaſion, 
Of fire and ſword, and ſpreading deſolation. 


While we beneath our vines and fig-trees it, 
Or thus within thy ſacred temple meet, 
Accept, great God, the tribute of our ſong, 
And all the mercies of this day prolong. 
Then ſpread thy peaceful word through ev'ry 
nation, 


That all the earth may hail thy great ſalvation. 
| D. 


| LXXXIX. Another. L. M. 
RAISE to the Lord, who bows his ear 


Propiious to his people's pray'r 
And, though dehv'rance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well-choſen day. 
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© may ti grace our land engage, 
EReſcw'd from fierce tyrannic rage) 
Ihe tribute of its love to bring 
Totbee our Saviour and our King! 
Our temples gna:ded from the flame, 
all echo thy triumphant name; 
And ev'ry peaceful, private home, 
Te thee a temple fhall become. 
Sil br it our fapreme delight | 

d fight; 


Fo walk as in thy honour 
Sill in thy precepts, and thy fear, | 
Te life's laſt hour to perſevere. DB. 


See Dr, Wa'ts, Pſalm 18th, ad part, Com. M. 


Film 46, 2d part; and Hymns, ft and 211th, 
Fouls ad. | | | 


XC. On the Death of a Minifter. C. Mi. 
\TOW let 6ur mourning hearts revive, 

| And all our tears be dry; KEY 

Why ſhould thoſe eyes be drown'd im grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

Wat though the arm of conqu'ring death 
Does God's own houle invade ? 

Vhat tho' the prophet and the prieſt 
Be number'd with the dead ? 

Though earthly ſhepherds dwell in duſt, 
The aged, aud the young, 

The watchful eye in darkneſs clos'd, 

And mute th inſtructive tongue: 


Th' eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives, 
New comfort to impart: 

His eye ſtill guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 


* 
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1 Lo, Iam with you,” faith the Lord, 
My church ſhall fafe abide; 
* For I will ne'er forſake my own, 
« Whoſe fouls in me cone. 
Through ev'ry ſcene of life and death, 
This promiſe is our truſt ; 
And this ſhall be our children's ſong, 
When we are cold in duſt, D. 


XCI. A Charch ſecking Dire&imm from Cod 
in the Cheice of a Paſtor. L. M. 
HEPHERN of Ifrael, bend thine car, 
Thy ſervants” groans indulgent. bear: 
Perplex d, diſtreſs d, to thee we cry, 
And ſeek the guidance of thine eye. 


Thy 

Our wand'ring-paths, our trackleſs ways; 
Send forth, O Lord, tby woth and liglu, 
To guide our doubtful footfieps right. 


With longing eyes, behold, we wait 
In ſupphant crouds at mercy's 4 
. —— ſuttain 4 


Our hearts, Oo God, 
Shall Iſrael feck thy face in vain ? 


O Lord, in ways of peace return, 

Nor let thy flock neglected mourn; 

May our bleſt eyes a ſhepherd ſee, 

Dear to our ſouls, and dear to thee. 

Fed by his care, our tongues ſhall raiſe 

A chearſul tribute to thy praife : 

Our children learn the gratefu} ſong, 

And theirs the chearful notes prolong. . 
94 | 
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XCII. At ihe Ordination, or Settlement of 
a Minifler. L. M. | 


HEPHERD of Iſrael, thou doſt keep, 
Wich conſtant care, thy humble ſlicep: 
By thee inferior paſtors riſe 
To feed our ſouls, and bleſs our eyes. 


To all thy churches ſuch impart, 
Modell'd by thy own gracious heart ; 
Whole courage, watchtulnels, and love, 
Men may atteſt, and God approve. 


Fed by their active, tender care, 
Healthful may all thy ſheep appcar 
And, by their fair example led, | 
The way to Zion's paſtures tread. 


Here thou halt liften'd to our vows, 
And ſcatter'd bleſſings on thy hovle ; 
Thy Jaints are 1uccour'd, and no more 
As ſheep without a guide deplore, 


Completely heal each former ſtrake, 

And blels the ſhepherd and the fuck ; 
Confirm the hopes thy mercies raiſe, - 

And own this tribute ot our praiſe. D. 


XCIIL. Awther. C. M. 


ET Zian's watchmen all awake, 
And take th' alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
T heir ſolemn charge receive. 


"Tis not a cauſe of ſmall import 
The Paſtor's care demands ; 

But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Saviour's hands, 
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They watch for ſouls, for which the Lord 
Did heav'nly blits forego; 
For ſouls, whicl; muſt for ever live 
In raptures, or in woe. 


All to the great tribunal haſte, 
Th' account to render there ; 

And ſhould'ſt thou ſtrictly mark our faults, 
Lord, how ſhould we appcar ? 


May they that Jeſus, whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer lee ; 

And watch thou daily o'er their fouls, 
That they may watch for thee. D. 


See Pſalm 48th and 1324.,—Hymn 10th and 
123th, B. 1. and 138th, B. 2.—Dr. Watts, 


XCIV. Prayer for Miniflers. C.M. 


Et Shepherd of thy choſen ſheep, 
From death and fn ſet free, 
May ev*ry under-ſhepherd keep 

His eye intent on thee ! 


With plenteous grace their hearts prepare, 
To execute thy will; 

Compaſſion, patience, Love: and care, 
And faithfulneſs and (kill. 


Inflame their minds with holy zeal, 
Their flocks to feed and teach; 
And let them live, and let them feel 
The facred truths they preach. Ne 


XCV. Another. L. M. 


* 
WII heav'nly pow'r, O Lord, defend 


Him, whom we now to thee com- 
mend; 
D 5 
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Thy faithfol meſſenger ſecure, 
And make him to the end endure. 
Gird him with all- ſufficient grace; L 
q Direct his feet in paths of peace; As 
N Thy truth and ſaithfulneſs fulßl, s 
| And bend him to obey thy will. | Ar 
Enlarge, inffane, and fill his heart, 
Zu him thy mighty pow'r exert; Ay 
That tnouſands yet unborn may prardſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 0 
XCVI. on Opening à new Place of Wor- Ue 
ſhip. L. M. | 
| AP will the great eternal God, Sh 
On earth eſtabliſh his abode ? | 
And will he from his heav'nly throne Ar 
A. vow our temples for his own ? | 
We bring the tribute of ovr praiſe, 
Auch fing that condeſcending grace, 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, >< 
And call vs ſinful mortals near. * 
Theſe walls we to thy honour ruiſe; 
Long may they echo with thy praiſe; I} 
And thon deſcending fill the place A 
| With choicelt tokens of thy grace. 
| Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
1 With all the graces of his train; 
| While pow'r divine his word attends, T, 
| To conquer foes, and chear his friends. 
| _ And in the great deciſive day, BY 


When God the nations ſhall ſurvey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crouds were born tv glory here, 


Y 
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XCVII. Aprother. C. M. 
5 pe Shepherd of thy people, bear, 
Thy preſence now diſplay; 
As thou hath giv'n a place for prayer, 
So give vs hearts to pray. 
And may the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
Entorc'd by mighty, grace, 
Awaken many finners round, ö 
To come and fill the place. 1 
Within thefe walls, let holy peace, 7 
And love, and concord dwetl ; 
Here give the troubled conſcienct caſe, 
T he. wounded kyirit heal. 
Shew us ſome token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope io raiſe; 
And pour thy ble{fing from above, 
That we may render praiſe. Xo 


See Dr. Watzs, Pſalm 87th and 132d, C. Ri. 


XCVIII. Support in God's Covenant under ; ö 
domeſtic Trouble, 2 Sam. xxiti. 5. C. M. 1 
Y God, the cov'nant of ihy Jove 1 
Abides tor ever ſure, | ; 

And in its matchleſs grace I feel 1 


My happinets lecure. * 9 
What tho* my houſe be not with thee, 7 
As nature could deſire, {8 
To nobler joys, than nature gives, 1 
Thy ſervants all aſpire. 
Since thou, the everlaſting God, 1 
My father art become; | | 
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Jeſus, my guardian, and my friend, 
And heav'n my final home: 


I welcome all thy ſov'reign will; 

For all that will is love: 

And, when 1 know not what thou doſt, 
I wait the light above, 


Thy cov'nam, in the darkeſt gloom, 
Shall heav' nly rays impart; 
Which, when my eye-lids cloſe in death, 
Shall warm my chilling heart. D. 


XCIX. On the Death of a dear Relation 
or Friend. C. M. 
E ACE! tis the Loid Jehovah's hand, 
That blaſts our joys in death; 
Changes the vitage once lo dear, 
And gathers back the breath, 


"Tis he, the Potentate ſupreme 
Ot all the worlds above, 
Whole tteady countels wiitly rule, 
Noi from their purpoſe move. 


Tis he, whoſe juitice might demand 
Our touls a ſacrifice; 

Yet ſcatters, with unwearied hand, 
A thouſand rich ſupplies. 


Our cov'nant God, and Father he, 
In Chriſt our bleeding Lord; 
Whole grace can heal the burſting heart 
Wich one reviving word. 


Fair garlands of immortal bliſs 
He weaves for ev'ry brow ; 
And ſhall tumultuous paſſions riſes 
- It he corre us now ? 


Silt 


J. 
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Silent I own Jchovah's name; 
[ kits thy ſcourging hand, 

And yield my comforts, and my life, 
To thy a command. 


7 Nativit ty of Chriſt. Sevens, 


[RE the heraid-angels fing, 

+ Glory to the new-born King! 
& Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
Goc and finners reconcil'd.““ 

Joy fu all ye nations, ile, 

Jein the triumphs of the ſkies; 

With th” angelic hoſt proclaim, 

& Chiiſt is born in Bethlehem.“ 


Chritt, by higheſt heav'n adoi'd, 
Chrilt, the everiatting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Ockspring of a virgin's womb: 

Veil'd in fl-th, the Godhead lee, 
Hailth* inca:nate Deity ! 

Pieas'd as man wich men! appear, 
Jeſus, our Emmanuel here. 


Hail, the heav'n- born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteoulneſs ! : 
Lighz and lite o all he brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his wings: 
Mild, he lays his glory by, 

Born, that man no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of earth, 

Born to give them ſecond birth. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 

Riſe, the woman's conqu'ring ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent $ head a 


wo 
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Adam's likeneſs now efface, 

Stamp thine image in us place; 

Second Adam from above, 

Re-inſtate us in thy love. W—Y, 


CI. Another. P. M. 
86 thou long expected Jeſus! 
Born to fet thy people free; 
From our fears and ſins releate us, 

Let us find our reſt in thee! 


Ilrael's ſtrength and contolation, . 


Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing heart ! 


Born thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign in vs for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring! 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By thine all-fuff.-iemt merit, 

Raiſe vs to thy glorious throne, 


CIT. Chrift's Death and Reſurrection. L. M. 


LIE dies the Friend of finners dies 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A ſolemn darknefs veils the ſkies ; | 
A. fudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
He ſned a thoufand drops for you, 
A thouland drops of richer blood! 


Here's love ard grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
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But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee! 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again; 

The riſing God fortakes the tornb 
(The tomb in vain forbids his rite! } 
Angelic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the iktes ! 


Break off your tears, ye ſaints ! and tel} , 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns; i i 
Sing how he ſpoi'd the hoſts of hell, q 
And Jed the monſter death in chains! 4 


Say,“ Live for ever, wond'rovs King! 

« Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave!” 

Then aſk the montter—“ Where's thy tting ? 

„And where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 
| W. 


cn. Reſurrecion of Chrifl. Sevens. 


| S the Lord is ris'n to-day! Hal. 

/ Sons of men and angels lay : Hal. 
Raiſe your toys and triumphs high, Hat. 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth reply: Hal, 


Love's redeeming work 1s done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo! our Sun's eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo ! he lets in blood no more ! 


Vain the ſtone, the watch, the feal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rife, 
Chriſt hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives again our glorious rang A 
Where, O death, 1s now thy ſting ? | 
Once he dy'd our ſouls to fave ; 17 
Where's thy vict'ry, boaſting grave 2 | 
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Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exalted head: 

Made like hin, like him we riſe, 
Ours the cro!>, the grave, the ſkies, 


What tho" once we periſh 'd all, 
Partners of our parents' fall; 
Second lite, we now receive, 
In our heav'nly Adam live. 


Hail the Lord of earth and heav'n ! 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the refurretion—thoy ! 


King of glory ! Soul of bliſs ! 
Everiaiting life is this : 

Thee to know—thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ung, and thus to love, 


CIV. Aſcenſion of Cbriſt Sevens, 


H \TL the day that fees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes ! 
Chriſt, awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n. 


There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates? 
Wide untold the radiant ſcene, 
Take the King of glory in! 


Him thouzh higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves: 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own, 


Still for us he intercedes, | 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 
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Next himſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 


Maſter, (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from ov: bead tu-day :; 
See, thy tanhtul tervants, lee 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 


Grant, though parted from our fight, 
High above yon azure berght ! 

Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Following thee beyond the ſkies. 


Ever upward let us move, 

Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home. 


There with thee we ſhall remain, 
Partners of thine endlels reign ; 
There thy face unclouded fee, 
Find our heav'n of heaven in thee, 


CV. Anotber. P. M. 
ROM heav'n, the loud, th' angelic ſong 


began; 
It ſhook the skies. and reach'd aſtoniſh'd man: 
B; man re-echo'd, it ſhall mount again, 
Whilſt fragraut odours ful the bliſsful plain. 


L. M. 


Worthy the Lamb of boundleſs ſway, 
In earth or heav'n the Lord of all; 
Ye princes, rulers, pow'rs, obey, 
And low before his footitool fall. 


783 
The deed was done; the Lamb was ſlain; 
The groan'ng earth the burden bore ;— 
He role ; He lives; He lves to reign, 
Nor time ſhall ſhake his endicfs pow'r. 


| Riches, and all that decks the great, 
From worlds unnumber'd hither bring; 
The tribute pour before his ſeat, 
And hail the triumphs of our King ! 


Wiſdom and ſtrength are his alone; 

He rais'd the top · tone, ſhouting © Grace! 
Honour has built his lofty throne, 

And glory ſhines vpon bis face, | 
From heav'n, from earth, loud burſts of pa 
The mighty bleſſings ſhall proclaim 


Bleſſings that earth 10 glory raiſe, 
The purchaſe of the wounded Lamb. 


Higher ! ſtill higher, ſwell the ſtrain; 

Creation's voice the note prolong ! 

The Lamb ſhall ever, ever reign : 

Let Hallelujah crown the fong ! 
Hallevjah ! 


CVI. The ſame. Pfal. xxiv. 7. L. M. 


UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive ied, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


There bis triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the fo;emn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everialting doors give way. 

Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold the heav'nly ſcene; 
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He elaims thefe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of Gloy in, 


Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord that all his toes o'ercame ; 


The world, ſin, death, and bell gerthrew,” 


And Jctus is the conqu'rur's name. 


Lo! his wivmphal chariot. waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way, 

Who is the King of Glory, who ? 
The Lord, of glorious pow'r puſſoſt ; 
The King of famis and angels 100; 
God over all, ton ever, bleſt ! 


CVII. Deſcent of the Spirit. Sevens. 
£35 ANTED is the Saviour's pray'y, 
Now deicends the Comforter ; 
Promile of our parting Lord, 
Jeſus to his heaven vettor'd. 
Come, divine and peaceful gueſt, 
Enter our devoted breaſt; 
Holy Gnolt, our hearts intpire, 
Kindle there the golpel fire. 


Crown the agonizing finite, 
Principle and Lord of Lite; 
Lite divine in us renew, 
Thou the gift and giver too! 


Bid our fin and (orrow ceale, 
Fill us with thy heav'nly peace, 
Joy divine we then (hall prove, 


Light of truth, and fire of lovs. 
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CVIIE. 4 Funeral Hymn, P. M. 


8 of God by bleſt adoption, 
View the dead with ſteady eyes; 
Whatis ſown thus in corruption, 
Shall in incorruption riſe, 

What is ſown in death's diſhonour, 
Shall revive to giory's light: 

What is ſown 1n this weak manner, 
Shall be rais'd in matchleis might, 


Earthly cavern, to thy keeping 

We commit our | brother's | duſt ; 
Keep it ſafely ſoftiy ſleeping, 

Till our Lord demand thy traſt, 
Sweetly ſleep, dear ſaint, in Jelus 
Thou with us ſhall wake from death: 
Hold he cannot, though he leize us; 
We his pow'r defy by faith. 


Jeſus, thy rich conſolations 

To thy mourning people ſend ; 
May we all, with faith and patience, 
Wait for our approaching end. 

Keep from courage vain or vaunted; 


For out change our hearts prepare | 
Give us confidence undaunted, . 
Cheartul lope, and godly fear, 1. 

CIX. The Tolling Bell. L. M. 1 


F T as the bell, with ſolemn toll, 
” Speaks the departure of a loul, 
Let each one ask himſelf, Am! 
Prepar'd, iheuid I be call'd to die. 


Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preſerves me from the jaws of death; 


11 


Soon as it fails, at once I'm gone, 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 


Then leaving all I lov'd below, 

To God's tribunal I muſt go; 

Mult hear the Judge pronounce my _ 
And fix my everlaſting tate. 


But could I bear to hear him ſay, 

« Depart, accurſed, far away, 

c With devils in the loweſt hell 

© Thou art for ever doom'd to dwell.” 


Lord Jeſus, help me now to flee, 
And ſcek my hope alone in thee 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my fins, and in me live. 


Then, when the ſolemn bell I hear, 
If ſav'd from guilt, I need not fear; 
Nor would the thought diſtreſſing be, 


Perhaps it next may toll for me. 


Rather my ſpirit would rejoice, 

And wait impatient for thy voice; 

Glad when it bids me earth reſign, 

Secure of heav'n, if thou art mine. N. 


CX. Praiſe to Cbriſt. P. M. 


ET vs love, and ſing, and wonder, 
Let us praiſe the Saviour's name ! 
He has huſh'd the law's loud thunder, 
He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame; 
He has waſh'd us with his blood, 
Re has brought us nigh to God. 


Let vs love the Lord who bought us, 
Pity'd us when enemies; 


12 
Call'd us by his grace, and taught us g 
Gave us cars, aud gave us eyes: 
He has wa(h'd us with his blood, 
He preſents our ſouls to God, 


Let us ſing, tho* fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down; 
For tbe Lord, our Rong ſalvation, 
Holds in view the conqu'ror's crown; 
He, who waſh'd us with his blood, 
Soon will bring us home to God. 


Let us wonder, grace and juſtice 
oin, and point to mercy's [tore : 
hen, thro' grace, in Chriſt our truſt is, 
Juſtice ſmiles, and asks no more: 
He, who waſh'd us with his blood, 
Has ſecur d our way to God. 


Let us praiſe, and join the chorus 
Of bis ſaints, enthron'd on high: 
Here they truſted him before us, 
Now their praiſes fill che sky: 
Thou haſt waſh'd us with thy blood, 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of God ! 


Yes, we praiſe thee, gracious Saviour; 
Wonder, love, and bleis thy name; 
Pardon, Lord, our poor endeavour, 
Pity, for thou know'R our frame: 
Waſh our ſouls and ſongs with blood, 
For by thee we come to God. N. 


CXI. Arother. As the 104th Pſalm. 
0 Shepherd alone, 
The Lord, let us bleſs; 
Who fits on the throne, 
The Prince of our peace; 
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Who evermore ſaves us 

By ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jeſus, 
Our Lord, and our God! 


We daily will ſing 

Thy merits and praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring 

Ol pity and grace; 

Thy kindneſs tor ever 

To men we will tell, 
And ſay our dear Saviour 

Redeems us from hell. 


Preſerve us in love 
While here we abide, 
Nor ever remove, 
Nor cover, nor hide 
N Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joyful we ke 
The beautiful viſion 
Completed in thee ! 


CXII. Another. P. M. 


LORY to God on high: 
Let heav'n and earth reply, 
« Praiſe ye his name! | 
Angels his love adore, 1 
Who all our ſorrows bore z I 
And (aints cry, evermore, 1 


*« Worthy the Lamb!“ 


All they around the throne 
Cheartully join in one, 


Praifing his name: 
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We, who have felt his blood, 

Sealing our peace with God, 

Sound his dear fame abroad; 
Worthy the Lamb! 


Join all the ranſom'd race 
Our Lord and God to bleſs; 
Praiſe ye his name! 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheai ful noiſe 3 
And ſhout, with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb! 


Tho' we mult change our place, 
Yet ſhall we never ceale 
Praiſing his name: 
To him we'll tribute bring; 
Hail him our gracious Kang 
And, without ccaſing, ling, 
Worthy the Lamb! 


CXI!I. Pſalm 100. L. II. 
| N Jehovah's awful throne, 


Ve nations bow with lacied joy 
Know that the Lord 1s God alone ; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 

7 


His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us ot clay, and form'd us men; 

And when, like wand'ring ſheep we ttray'd, 
He brought 1s to his fold again, 

We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav*ns our voices raue; 

And earth, with her ten thoutand tongues, 
Shall All thy 6ourts with lounding praiſe. 
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Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 


Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. W. 


CXIV. Another. P. M. 


OME, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy grace 
Streams of mercy, never creating, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 
Teach me tome meiodions tonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the moumt— O fix me on it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love ! 


Here I raiſe my Eben-ezer ; 


Hither, by thy help Pm come; 
And, I truft, thro' thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 
Jelus lovght me when a ſtranger, 
Wandung trom che fold of God; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 


O, to giace, how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conttrain'd to be! 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bin4 my wand'ring heart to thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it: 
Prone to leave the God 1 love: 

Here's my heart, O take and ſeal it; 
Seal it from thy courts above, 


F 
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CXV. Another, C. M. 


FP how wide thy glory ſhines! 

How high thy wonders riſe! , 

Known thro' the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſand thro' the ſkies, 

Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
Their motions ſpeak thy el ; 

And on the wings of ev'ry hour, 


We read thy patience ſtill. L 
But when we view thy great deſign, 4 

To fave rebellious worms ; Mm 
Where vengeance and compaſſion joing 1 

Iv their divineſt forms: 11 
Here the whole Deity is known, 11 


Nor dares a creature gueſs, 

Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The Juſtice, or the Grace, 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains, 

Bright angels learn Emmanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt (trains. 


O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong : 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue, . 
8 T 
CXVI. Chrift precious. C. M. 


ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
>) *'Tis muſic to my car; 
Fain wou'd I found it out fo loud, 
That carth and heav'n might hear, 
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Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is ſordid dult. 


All my capacious pow'rs can wiſh, 
In thee molt richly meet 

Nor to my eyes is light (o dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


O may thy grace ſtill chear my heart, 


i And ſhed its fragrance there 
* The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 1 
The cordial of its care. q 
I'll fpeak the honours of thy name y 


With my laſt lab'ring breath ; 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in my arms, 


My joy in life and death. D. ? 
CXVII. Z2rother. C. M. 


HE Saviour! O what endleis charms 
Dwell in the blitstul found ! 
$ Its influence ev'ry fear diſarms, 
And ſpreads ſweet comfort round. 
lere pardon, life, and joys divine, 
1 In rich effuſion flow, 
2 For gvilty rebels loſt in fin, 
Vi. Ys And doom'd to endlels woe. 
> Th almighty Former of the ſkies 
= Stoop'd to our vile ahode ; 
While angels view'd, with v ond'ring eyes, 
And ihail'd th* incarnate God. 
O the ich depebs of love divine! 
Ot ulis, a boundleſs ſtore ! 
E 2 
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Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot with for more! 


On thee alone my hope relies, 
Beneath thy crols I fall; 

My Lord, my hte, my ſacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All! 


CXVIII. Another. Sevens. 


OME, and let us ſweetly join, 
Chriſt io praiſe in hymns divine! 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord ! 


Strive we, in affection ſtrive ; 

Let the purer flame revive ; 

Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God. 


Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now, as yelterday, the tame ; 
One in ev'ry age aud place, 

Full of love, of truth, and grace. 


Chriſt is now gone up on high, 
(Thüther may our wiſhes fly ;) 
Sits at God's right hand above, 
There with him we reign in love. 


; i 


W. 


CXIX. Inwitation to Praiſe. S. M. 


WARE, and ſing the ſong 

N Ot Moles and the Lamb! 

Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To praiſe the Saviour's name! 


Sing of his dying love. 
Sing of his ring pow'r, 


2 —— 


V 


8 — — — 


389 


Sing how he intercedes above, 
For thoſe whole fins he bore, 


Sing till we feel our hearts 

Aicending with our tongues 
Sing till the love of ſin departs, 

And grace inſpires our longs. 


Sing on your heav*nly way, 

Ye raniom'd ſinners ſing 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 

In Chriſt th' eternal King! 

Soon ſhall we hear him ſay, 

© Ye bleſſed children come! 
Soon will he call us hence away, 

And take his wand'rers hume. 


There ſhall our raptur'd tongue 
His endleis praiſe proclaim ; 
And ſweeter voices tune the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 1— . 


XX. Adoring Cbriſt. Sevens. 


RE T HREN, let us join to bleſs 
Jeſus Chriſt, our joy and peace ! 
Let our praile to him be giv'n, 
High at God's right hand in heav'n. 


Maſter, ſee ! to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou: 
Thou the biefſed virgin's leed, 
Glory of thy church and head. 


Thee the angels ceaceleſs ſing, 

Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt and King: 
Worthy is thy name of praile, 

Full of glory, full of grace. 
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Thou haſt the glad tidings brought 
Of ſalvation by thee wrovght ; 
Wrought for all thy church ! and we 
Worthip in their company. 


We thy little flock adore 
nee the Lord tor evermore! 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 

Till we join with thoſe above. 


CXXI. Chrift our Righteouſneſs, L. M. 
ESUS, thy righteouſnels divine 
Is all my glory, all my truſt 
Nor will ! tear, if that be mine, 
While Jelus lives, and God is juſt, 
My gvilt, 'tis of a crimſon dye! 
And black as hell, my various fin! 
Yet—Jelu's blood can purify, 
And waſh my filthy nature clean. 


Tho' iagged to my ſhame, or bare, 

My wretched loul's by nature found 

His rig hiacouſheſs he bids me wear, 

And throws the noble mentle round. 

Clai in this robe, how bright I ſhine ! 
Angels might envy ſuch a creſs ; 

Argus have not a robe nke nune, 

A robe like Jeiu's nghteouluets, W. 


C XXI. Cvernant Mercy, P. M. 
A Debtor to mercy alone, 
Ot covenant mercy I ſing; 
Nor fear, with thy rightcoutnels on, 
My perſon and oft rings to bring: 
| Fhe te. rors of law, and oi God, 
With me can have nothing to do; 


n 


V. 


8. 


(NJ 


My Saviour's obedience and blood, 
Hide all my tranigreſſions from view, 


The work, which his goodnels began, 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete; 
His promiſe is yea and amen, 

And never was forfeited yet: 

Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not ail things below nor above, 

Can make him his purpoſe forego, 

Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not erale ; 

Imprelt on his keart it remains, 

In marks of indelible grace : 

Yes, I to the end ſhall endure, 

As lure as the earneſt is giv'n ; 

More happy, but not more ſecure, 

The glority'd ſpirits in heav'n. 1— . 


CXXIII. Salvation by Grace. L. M. 


82 ! O the rapt'rous ſound! 
For Adam's fallen guilty race; 

Come let us ſpread the news around, 

For God hath ſav'd us by his Grace. 


Among his ſaints ſhall we abide, 
Among his ſons obtain a place; 

Elect, redeemed, ſanctifyj d, 
And ſav'd thro' faith alone, by Grace, 


O for the hour, when we within 
His courts above, ſhall ſee his face! 
From pain, from ſorrow, and from fin 
Completely lav'd, and ſav'd by Grace. 
WS 
E 4 
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CXXIV. Review of Mercies. C. M. 


W HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My riling ſou! turveys, 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, loye, and praile. 
[Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
Aud all my wanis redreſt 
When in the ſilent womb J lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt.] 


[Unnumber d comtorts to my ſoul 
Tuy tender care beſtow'q, 

Before my infan:-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thole comforts flow'd.}] 


[When in the {Ipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heellels ſteps I ran ; 

Thine arm unleen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man] 


[When worn by ſickneis, oft haft thou 
W 1th nealth 1en-w'd my face: 

And when in fins and forrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my foul with grace, ] 


Ten thouland thouſand precious gifts 
My «daily thanks employ ; 
Nor 1s the leaſt a ch. artul heart, 
Phat 1aites tote gitts with joy. 
'Thro' ev'ry prnod of my life 
Thy goodnels II purſue; 
Ani alter death, in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew, 
T hro' all eternity, to thee 
A joyful ſong T']] raile : 
But O! cternity's too thort 
To utter all thy praile, 
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CXXV. I. is finiſbed. P. M. 


4 Ts finiſh'd,“ the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head: 
Whilſt we this lentence ſcan, 
Come, ſinners, and obierve the ward, 
Bcho'd the conqueſts of the Lord 
Complete tor helpieſs man. 


Finiſh'd the righteouineſs of grace: 
Finiſh'd tor ſinners, pard'ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid; 
Acculing law canceil'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended God, 
In {weet oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim? 

The la no longer can condemn z 
Faith, a relcale can ſhew : 

Juſtice itſelf a friend appears, 

The prilon houſe a whitper hears, 
« Looſe him, and let him go.“ 

O unbelief, injurious bar! 

Source of tormenting, fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 

Where'er thy loud objeCtions fall, 

« Ts finiſh'd,” ſtill may antwer all, 
And ſilence ev'ry cry. 


His toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 
But ah! the praile his work demar 5, 
Careful may we attend! 
Concluſion to our ſouls be this, 
Becauſe falvation finiſh'd is. 
Our thanks ſhall never end, 
E 5 
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CXXVI. The ſame. P. M. 


HEE the voice of love and .mercy 


Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See —'t rends the rocks aſunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the u 2 
« It is finiſh'd 1” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry! 


« Tt is finiſn'd!“ O what pleaſure 
Do theſe precious words afford ! 
Heav'nly bleſſings, without meaſure, 
Flow to us trom Chriſt the Lord! 

© lt is finiſh'd!“ 
Saints, the dying words record. 
Finiſh;'d, all the types and ſhadows 
Of the ceremonial law 
Finift'd, all that God had promis'd : 
Death and hell no more ſhall awe. 

e It is finiſh'd!“ | 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 
{Happy |: uls, approach the table, 
Taſte the toul-reviving food! 
Nothing's half fo ſweet and pleaſant, 
As the Saviour's fleſh and blood. 

« Tt s finih'd!“ 
Chriſt has borne the heavy load.] 


Tune your harps anew, ye ſeraphs, 

Join to ſing the pleaſing theme: 

All on carth, and all in heav'n, 

Join to praile Emmanuel's name! 
Hallelujah 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


* — 4m, 
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CXXVII. The Dejire of all Nations. C. M. 


OME, dear Deſire of Nations, come 
And aid our feeble tongues ; 

While we thy worthy praile attempt, 

In our unworthy longs. 
By ſaith we lee, and we adore 

Thy grace, thy pow'r, and love ; 
And, tweetly drawn from ſenſe and ſin, 

To thee our ſpirits move. 


Yes, Jeſus, thou art our defire, 
In thee our wiſhes meet; 

Nor can the whole creation's round 
Afford a name lo ſwert. 


Let carnal minds tor pleature ftrive, 
And after wealth alpire, 
Our choice is made, our hearts are fix'd, 
For Chriſt is our deſire. 
Pity the nations, deareſt Lord, 
Where thou art yet unknown ; 
Be their delice as well as ours, 
And make the world thine own. B 


CXXVIII. The Lord our Righteouſucſt. L. M. 


1 thy Blood and Righteouinels, 
My beauty are, my glorious drels ; 
"Midit taining worlds, in thete array'd, 
With joy ſhall I hift up my head. 
When from the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the tkies ; 
F'en then (hall this be all my plea, 
« Jeſus hath liv'd, and dy d for me.“ 
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Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day ; 

For who avght to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully. thro' theſe, abloiv'd I am, 

From hn and tear, from guilt and ſhame. 


Thus Abraham, the triend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim ; 
Sinners oi whom the chief L am. 


This ſpotleis robe ne fame appears, 

When ruin'd nature ſinks in years 

No a> can change its glorious hue, 

The grace of Chriſt is ever new. 

O Jet tne dead row bear thy voice, 

Now bid thy b3nifl'd ones :ciice! 

Their beauty thi their glonous dreſs, 

Jetvs the Lord our Righticouinels! w—Y. 


CXXIA Chrift the great Melebiſedec. C. M. 


"HOU, dear Rev.emer. dying Lamb! 
We ove to hear of thee ; 
No muſic hike thy charming name, 
Ne'er half ſo ſweet can be: 
O may we ever near thy voice, 
In mercy to us tpeak, 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoices 
Thou great Melchiledec ! 

Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we (tay : 
We'll ſing our Jeſu's lovely name, 

When all things elſe decay. 


When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng, 
Then will we ling more ſweet, more loud, 


And Criſt ſhall be aur ſong, CK» 


| 
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CXXX. Looking to Cbriſi. P. M. 


WHE T che moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the crols I fpend ; 
Lite, and heauh, and peace poſſoſſiug, 
From the honer's dying trend. 
Here 1. fi: for ever viewing 
Meicy's ſtreams, in ſtreams of blood; 
Prec:ous drops my ſoul bedewing, 
Picat and claim my peace with God. 


Truly pleffed 1s this tation, 
Low b:tore his crols to lie; 
Write Ie divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye. 
Here 1t is | find my heav'n, 
Wale upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much. ['ve much ftorgiv'n, 
* | I'm a miracle of grace! 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 
| With my t-ars his feet I'll bathe ; 
Conſtant e ſtill in faith abiding, 
Life denteing from his death. 
May I iti!l enjoy this feeling, 
In all ned to Telus go! 
Prove his wo':nds each day more healing, 
And himlcif more deeply know. 


CXXXI. Gratitude. L. M. 


Le. when my thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love; 

The fight revives my drooping heart, 

And bids invading fears depart. 


„ 
Guilty and weak, to thee I fly, 
On thy atoning blood rely, 
And on thy righteoulnets depend: 
My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend, 
Re all my heart, be all my days 
Devoted to thy ſingle praile |! 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 


CXXXII. Grace; 8. M. 


| RACE ! *tis a charming lound, 
Harmonious to the ear | 
Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth (hall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv'd a way, 
To fave rebellious man; 

And all the Reps, that grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


[' Twas grace that wrote my name 
In thy eternal book ; 

*T'was grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who ail my ſorrows took. | 


Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 

And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to God. 
[Grace taught my ſoul to pray, | 
And made my eyes o'erflow : N 

Twas grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go.] 


Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days; 
It lays in heav'n the topmolt ſtone, 
Aud well delerves the praile, 
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CXXXIIT. The Poxcer of Chrift. C. M. 


For a thouſand tongues to-ting 
My dear Redetmer's praise! 
The glories of my God and King. 
The triumplis of his grace. 


Jeſus, the name that-charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows cealrz ; 

*I''s mvulic 11 the finner's cars, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 

He breaks the pow'r of cancell'd fin, 
He ters the pris'ners free ; 

His blood can wake the fouleſt clean; 
His blood avail'd for me. 

He lpeaks, and, lining to his voice, 
New lite the dead receive; 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humbie poor believe. 

Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye dumb 
Your looſen'd tongues employ z 

Ye blind, bchold your Saviour come 
And leap, ye lame, tor joy. 
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CXXXIV. commit thy Way unto the Lord, 
Ke. P. N. 


Cn. my ſoul, before the Lamb, 

Fall and do him ev'rence! 

Bleis him for nis blood and name, 
Sing his great deliv'rance. 

Why ſllould ſorro bow thee down, 
Triais or temptation; | 

Is not Chriit upon the throne 

Still thy ſtrong Salvation ? 
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Caft thy burdens on the Lord, 
Leave them with thy Saviour; 

He, whole han'!s for thee. were bor'd, 
Can, and will dehver. 


Turn thee to thy reſt, my ſoul, 
Twn thee and dilcover 
How he yet is merciful ; 
Turn thec to thy Lover. 


Blush that thou balt him forgot, 
Who can happy make thee ; 
Gaze upon him who thee bought, 
T'ili io heay'n he takes thee, C=-=K, 


CXXXV.- Converting Grace. P. M. 
WW HEN, with my mind devoutly preſt, 


Dear Saviour, my revolving breaſt 
Wau'd palt oitences tiace, 
Trembing | make the black review z 
Ys: pleas d behold, admiring too, 
he pow'r of changing g grace. 


This Tongue, with blaiphemies defil'd, 

Thee Hect, to erring paths begun'd, 
In beav'niy .ieague agree 

W ho cvuid believe ſuch Lips could praiſe, 

Or think my daik and winding ways 
Should ever lead to thee ? 


Thele Eyes, that once abus'd their fight, 
Now lift to thee their wat'ry light, 

And weep a hiient flood. 
Thele lands aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray'r ; 
O waih away the ſtains they wear, 


In pure redeeming blood! 


„ 
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Theſe Ears, that pleas'd could entertain 
The midnight oath, the Juſttul ſtrain, 
When round the feſtal board ; 
Now, deaf to all th* enchanting noiſe, 
Avoid the throng. deteit the joys, 
And prels to hear thy word, 


Thus art thou ſerv'd in ev'ry part; 
Aud now thou dott transtorin my Heart, 
That droſſy thing tefine: 
Now grace doth natute's ſttiength control, 
And a new creature—body—loul, 
Are, Lord, for ever thine ! 


L 


CXXXVI. Loweof Chrift. C. M. 


1 our Redeemer's giorious name 

Awake the tacred long ! 

O may his love (mmortal flame ') 
Tune «ev ry heart and tongue. 


Bis !ove, what mo: tal thought can reach! 
Wat mortal tongue duplay! 

Imag nation's uimolt ſtreten 
In vonder dies aA. 


Sy ay r 


Let wonder ſtill with love unite, 
And gratnude and jay: 

] tvs be ohr ſupreme deity it, 
this praile Our belt cini. 


Jelus, who left his throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, _ 
And came to earth to biced and die. 
Was ever ove like this! 


3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humbie thanks to thee, 
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May ev'ry heart with rapture ſay, 
The Saviour dy'd for me!“ 


O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme, O 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue A 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. Te 
CXXXVII. New-Year's Day, P. M. / 
"Fr Lord of earth and ſky, . 


The God of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days! 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year! 


Barren and wither'd trees, 

We cumber' d long the ground; 
No fruit of holineſs | 

On our dead fouls was found; 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare 
Another, and another year. 


When Juſtice bar'd the ſword, 8 
To cut the fig. tree down, ö 
The pity of our Lord | 
Cry'd—* Let it (till alone:“ | 
The tather mild, inclin'd his ear, N 
And ſpar deus yet another year, 
Jelus, thy (peaking blood, 
From God obtamn'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beltow'd | 
On us a longer ipace : 
Thou didft in our behalf appear 
And lo we lee another year! 
Then dig about our root, 
Bieak up our fallow ground, 
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And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound: 


O let us all-thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


CXXXVIII. Another. C. M. 


ND now, my ſoul, another year 
Of thy thort life is paſt; 
I cannot long continue hete, 
And this may be my laſt, 


Much of my dubious life is gone, 
Nor will return agalu 

And ſwift my paſſing moments run, 
The few that yet remain. 


Awake, my ſoul ! with utmoſt care, 
Thy true condition learn ; 

What are thy hopes, how ſure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern. 


Now a new {ſcene of time begins, 
Set out afreſh for heavn ; 

Seek pardon for thy former tins, 
In Chrilt fo fredy giv'n. 

Devoutly yield thy ſelf to God, 
FI his grace depend ; 

WritliSez| purſue the heav'ni; road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 


CXXXIX. Chrift All in All. P. M. 


2 of God! we fall before thee, 
— Humbly truſting in thy crols: 
That atone be all our glory, 

All things elle are dung and drols, 
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Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only ſource of all that's good: 
Ev'ry grace, and ev'ry tavour, 
Come to us through Jetu's blood. 
Jelus gives us true repentance | 
By is Spirit lent tr0in heav'n 2 
Jetus whiſpers ihis tweet tentence, 
Son, thy {ins are all torgiv'n,” 
Fanh he gives us to beueve 1t; 
Gratetul hearts tus love to prize. 
Want we wildom ? he wult give it; 
Hearing eats, and ſecing eyes. 
Jeſus gives us pure aff:chons, 
Ils to do what ne icquires z 
Makes us tuilow his directions, 
And what ne commands, nſpires. 
All our pray lis, and ai: ow praiſes, 
Rightiy ofter'd in his name, 
He that diCtates them is Jeius; 
He thai anlwers, is the ſame. 


When we hive on Jelu's merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright ; 
Father. Son, and oly Spirit, 
I] nen we laymgiy unite, 
This the hold conctuſion of its 
Great 01 gud whate'er we call 3 
God, oi King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 
Jelus Chrult 3s all in all. U. 


Cb Another, P. MI. 


AD I ten thouſand gifts beſide, 
- 4 Ta cleave to Jelus crucity'd, 
And build on him alone; 
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For no foundation is there giv'n, 

On which I'd place my hopes of heav'n, 
But Chriſt the corner-itone, 

Poſſeſſing Chriſt, I all poſſeſs; 

Wiſdom and firength, and righteouſneſs, 
And ſanctity complete, 

Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh, 

Before the Ruler of the ſky, 
And all his juſtice meet. 


CXLI. A Glimpſe of Glory. P. M. 


WAY with our forrow and fear ! 
Believers will ſoon be at home; 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 
The day of eternity come : 
From carth we mall quickly remove, 
Fly up to our native abode; 
The bouſe of our Father above, 
The palace of angels and God. 


Ah! who upon earth can concetve 
The blits that in heav'n they ſhare? 
And who this dark world would not leave, 
And cheartully die to be there? | 
Where Chriſt is our light and our ſun, 
And we by reflection ſhall ſhine ; 
With him everlaſtingiy one, 
And bright in effulgence divine! 
"Tis good at thy word to be here ; 
"Tis better in thee to be gore; 
And fee thee in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare of hy throne : 
The tears ſhall we wip'd from our eyes, 
\V hen thee we behold in the cloud; 
And echo the joys of the ſkies, 
And {hout to the trumpet of God. 
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CXLIL Arn Evening Hymn. C. M. 
Now from the altar of our hearts, 


Let flames of love arile ; 
Aſſiſt us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening ſacrifice, 


Awake our love, awake our joy, 
Awake our heart and tongue ; 
Sleep not when mercies loudly call, 

Break farth into a ſong. 


Minutes and mercies multiply'd, 
Have made up all this day; 
Minutes come quick, but mercies were 
More fleet, and free than they, 


New time, new favour, and new joys, 
Do a new fong require 

Till we ſnall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our heart's deſire, 


Lord of our time, whoſe. hand hath ſet 
New time upon our ſcore ; 
Thee may we praile for all our time, 


When time ſhall be no more, NM. 


CXLIII. Another. C. M. 


ESUS, the all- atoning Lamb, 
J Lover of loſt mankind; 
Salvation in whoſe only name 

A ſinful world can find: 


We aſk thy grace to make us clean ; 

Me come to thee our God: 

Open, O Lord, for this day's fin, 
The fountain of thy, blood, 
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Hither our ſpotted ſouls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle word, 

And ev'ry work, and ev'ry thought, 
That hath not pleas'd our Lord. 7 


Hither our actions, righteous deem' d 
By man, and counted good, 

As filthy rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled by thy blood. 


To us then, O vouchſafe thy pow'r, 
For pardon ſtil] to flee ; 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ty hour 
To walh ourſelves in thee. WY. 


CXLIV. Another. Sevens. 


MNIPRESENT Lord, whole aid 
No one ever ſought in vain, 

Be this night about my bed, 

Ev'ry evil thought reſtrain ; 

Lay thy hand upon my ſoul, 
Guard of my unguarded hours; 
3 All my enemies control, 

Hell, and earth, and nature's powers. 


Unto thee for help I ſeek, 

Perfect, Lord, thy ſtrength in me; 

I am ſtrong when I am weak, G 
Weak myſelf, but ſtrong in thee. 

Let not evil enter in, 

Ev'ry wicked thought avert ; 

Stop the avenues of ſin, 

Keep the iſſues of my heart, 


O, thou jealous God, come down, 
God of ſpotleſs purity ! 

Claim and ſeize me for thine own, 
Conſecrate my heart to thee, 
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Under thy protection take, 
Songs in the night ſeaſon give; 
Let me ſleep to thee, and wake; 
Let me die to thee, and hve. 


CXLV. A Chamber Hymm. P. M. 


8 though my frail eye-lids refuſe 


Continual watching to keep, 
And punctual as midnight renews, 
Demand the retreſhment of fleep ; 
A ſov'reign Protector I have, 
Unſeen, yet for ever at hand: 
Unchangeably faithful to ſave, 
Almighty to rule and command. 


[From evil ſecure, and its dread, 

I reſt, if my Saviour is nigh; 

And longs his kind preſence indeed 
Shall in the night. feafon ſupply s 

He ſmiles, and my comforts abound ; 
His grace as the dew ſhull deſcend; 
And walls of ſalvation ſurround 

The ſoul he delights to defend. 


Kind author and ground of my hope, 
Thee, Thee, for my God I avow ; 
My glad Eben-ezer ſet up, 

And own thou haſt help'd me till now. 
I muſe on the years that are paſt, 
Wherein my defence thou haſt prov'd; 
Nor wilt thou relinquiſh at laſt, 

A ſinner ſo ſignally lov'd. ] 

Inſpirer and Hearer of pray'r. 

Thou Feeder and Guardian of thine, 
My all, to thy cov'nant care, 

I, ſleeping and wake, reſign : 
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If thou art my ſhield and my ſun, 
The night is no darknels to me; 
And fait as my moments roli on, 
They bring me bur nearer to thee, 


Thy miniſt ting ſpirits deſcend, 

To watch while thy ſaints are aſleep 

By day and by night they attend, 

The heirs of Salvation to keep z | 
Bright ſeraphs, diipatch'd from the throne, 
Repair io thei (tations afiign'd 3 

And angels elect ate ſent down, 

To guard the elect of mankind. 
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Thy worſhip no interval knows, 
Their fervor is fill on the wing 
Aud, while they protect my repoſe, 
They chaunt so the praiſe of my King: 
J too, at the tcalon ordain'd, 
Their chorus for ever ſhall join, 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithfu! Creator, and mine. T—Y, 


CXLVI. Sabbath Evening, C. M. 
Wörn. O dear Jeſus, when ſhall I 


Behold thee all ſeiene, 
Bieſt in perpetual Sabbath-dav, 
Without a veil between? 
Alfi me-while I wander here, 
Amidſt a world of cares ; 
lachne my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my prayers, 


Releate my toui from ev'ry chain, 
Sv more bell's captive led, 
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And pardon a repenting child, 
For whom the Saviour bled. 
Spare me, my God ! O ſpare the ſouh 
That gives itſelf to ther! 
Take all that I poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me, 
Thy Spirit, O my Father ! give, 
To be my guide and friend; 
To light my way to cealeleſs joys, 
Where Sabbaths never end. c-. 


CXLVII. Another. C. M. 


ELCOME and precious to my ſoul, 
| Are theſe ſweet days of love; 
But what a Sabbath ſhall I keep, 
When I ſhall reſt above ! 
I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 
Thy footſteps, Lord, I trace 
I fing to think this is the way 
To my dear Saviour's face. 
Theſe are my preparation-days ; 
And when my loul is dreſt, 
Theſe Sabbaths ſhall deliver me, 7 
To my eternal reſt, Ne : 


CXLVIII. The Fountain opened. Zech. ; 
xiii. 1. . M. * N 
THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And ſinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. 
The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 
That fountain in his day; 
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And there have J, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my ſtains away. 

Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never loſe its pow'r, 

Till all the ranſom'd church of God 

Be ſav d, to ſin no more. 


E'er ſince, by faith, I ſaw the ſtream 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply; 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
. And ſhall be till I die. 


[Then in a nobler ſweeter ſong 
Uu fing thy pow'r to ſave, 
When this poor liſping fttamm'ring tongue 

Lies lilent in the grave. 
Lord, I believe, thou halt prepar'd 
( Unsorthy though I be) 
or me a blood. bought free reward, 

A golden harp for me! 


Tis ſtrung and tun'd, for endleſs years, 
And form'd by pow'r divine; 

Ho ſound, in God the Father's ears, 

No other name but thine, | C- 


CXxLIX. The God of Abraham. P.M. 


1 God ot Abraham praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Antient of everlatting days, 
And God of love ! 
Jehovah, great I AM! 
By earth and heav'n conſeſt, 
bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 
F 2 
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The God of Abraham praiſe, , 


At whote ſupteme command, - 
From earth Irie, and ſeek the joys Tr 
At his right hand, 
I'd all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r z 1 
And him my only portion make, An 
My ſhield and tow'r. 
The God of Abraham praiſe, J 
Whole all-ſufficient grace, * 
Shall guide me all my happy days, O's 
In all his ways: 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himſelf my God ! - 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, An 
Through Jeſu's blood. 
He by himſelf hath ſworn, : 
I on his oath depend, ( 
I ſhall, cn eagles' wings up-born, 141 


To heav'n alcend ; 


I ſhall behold his face, ] 
I ſhall his pow'r adore, N ] 
And ſing the wonders of his grace Al 


For evermore | 


CL: Part the Second. P. M. 


1 roodiy land I ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſt ; 
A land of ſacred l:;berty, 
And endleſs reſt. 

There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees ot life tor ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd, 
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There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs; 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
The Prince of Peace. 
On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious, with his ſaints in "light, 
For ever reigns. 


Before the Saviour's face, 
The ranſom'd nations bow, 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace, 
For ever new. 
He ſhews his prints of love ; 
They kindle to a flame, 
And ſound thruugh all the worlds have 
« The ſlaughter'd Lamb.” 


The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to God on high : 
Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt!” 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God, and mine 
I join the heav'nly lays : 
All might and majeſty are thine, 
And endieſs praiſe. . 


CLI. Privileges of Saints. Sevens. | 


FREESSED are the Sons of God, 

[hey are bought with Chriſt's own blood 
They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall have. 


God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun: 
They the ſeal of this receive, 
When on Jeſus they believe. 
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They are juſtify'd by grace, 
J hey enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their ſins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great day. 
They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteouſneſs; 
They are harmleſs, meek, and m., 
Holy, humble, undefil'd. 


They are lights upon the earth, 
| hildren of an heav'nly birth ; - 
| Born of God, they hate all fin, 
| God's pure ſeed remains within. ] 


They have fellowſhip with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood 
One with God, with Jeſus one, 

Glory 1s in them begun, 


Though they ſuffer much on earth, S [ 
Strangers quite to this world's mirth ; 
Yet they have an inward joy, 

Pleaſure which can never cloy.] 

{ They alone are truly bleſt, 

| Reirs of God, joint-heirs with Chriſt; 
With them number'd may we be, N 
Here and in eternity! 1s. N ö 
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Love ! thou hottomlets aby ſs! | 
My fins are ſwallow'd up in thee! 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, | 
From condemnation I. am free: 
Whiltt Jeſo's blood through earth and ſkics, 


* Mercy, free boundleſs mercy !”' cries. 


R 
By faith, I plonge me in that ſea; 
Here is my hope, my joy, my relt ; 
Hither, when hell aflaults, I flee : 
I look into my Saviour's brealt 
Away, ſad doubts, and anxious fear 
Mercy“ is all that's written there. 


| Tho' waves and ſtorms go o'er my head; 
Though itrength, and health, and friends 
be gone; 
Though joys be wither'd all, and dead; 
Though ev'ry comfort be withdrawn z 
Steadfaſt on this my ſoul relies, 
Father—thy mercy never dies. 


Fix'd on this ground would I remain, 
Though my heart fail, and fleth decay, 
This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 
When earth's foundations melt away 
Mercy's full pow'r I then ſhall prove, 
| Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


CLill. Rejoicing in Hope. Sevens, 


6 of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey, ſweetly ſing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praile, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
Ye are nav ling home to God, 

In the way the tathers trod: 

They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happinels ſhall ſee. 

O, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad . 
Chriſt our advocate is made; 

Us to fave, our fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. 
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Shout, ye little ſlock, and bleſt, 
You on Jeſv's throne ſhall reſt x 
There your 1eat is now prepar d, 
There your kingdom and reward. 
Fear no, brethren, joytu! ſtand 
On eo. ders of your land; 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
Bids vou undilmay'd goon. 


Lord, obedien ly we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee, 


CE, 


CLIV The Name Jeſus. Song i. 3. C.M. 
FH? W tweet the name of Jeſus ſounds, 


In a beiucver's ear! 
It ſooths his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


It makes the wounded tpirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breaſt ; 

Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary reit. 


Dear name! the rock on which J build, 
My thield, and hiding place; 

My never failing treas'ry, fill'd 
With boundiets ſtores of grace. 


Jetus ! my Shepherd, Ruſbanc, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieſt. and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praiſe ] bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmett thoughts; 
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But when I ſee thee as thou art, 
I'!l praiſe thee as I ought. 
'Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breach; 
And may the muſic of thy name 
Retre(h my foul in death, Ns 


CLV. Yeſus precious. As the 148th Pſalm. 


| 13 earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind ! 
T' adore the great atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the lound of Jetu's name. 


Jeſus, tranſporting ſound ! 
The joy of earth and heav'n ; 
No other help is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have; 
But Jeſus came the world to fave. 
Jeſus, harmoniovs name 
It charms the hoſts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love; 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
'Tis heav'n to tee our Jeſu's face. 


His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from guilt (et free; 
Lis muſic in his ears, 
Tis life and victory: 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy, W- x. 
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CLVI. The ſame. C. M. 


I VE fou the Pearl of greateſt price, 
My hear doth ſing for joy; 
And ting I muſt, a Chriſt I have, 

O what a Chriſt have I! 


My Chriſt he is the Lord of Lords, 
He is the King of Kings; 

He is the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
With healing in his wings. 


Chriſt is my meat, Chriſt is my drink, 
My pbyſic, and my he: h; z 

My peace, my ſtrength, my joy, my crown, 
My glory, and my wealth, 


Chriſt is my Father, and my Friend, 
My Brother, and my Love; 

My Head, my Hope, my Counlellor, 
My Advocate above. 


My Chriſt he is the Heav'n of Heav'n, 
My Chriſt what ſhall I call ? 
My Chriſt is firſt, my Chriſt is laſt, 
My Chritt is all in all. M. 


CLVII. Rejoice ewer more. As the 104th. 
1 evermore with angels above, 


In Jeſus's pow'r, in Jeſus's love: 
With glad exultation your triumph proclaim, 


Aſcribing ſalvation to God and the Lamb. 


Thou, Lord, our relief in trouble haſt been, 
Haſt lav 'd us from grief, halt ſav'd us from (in 
The pow'r of thy Spirit hath ſet our bearts frees 
And now we inherit all fulnels i in thee. 
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A'l fulneſs of peace, all fulneſs of joy; 


And ſpiritual bliſs, that never can cloy ; 


To us it is giv'n, in Jeſus to know, 

A kingdom of heaven, a heaven below, 

No longer we join where finners invite, 

Nor envy the {wine their brutiſh delight; 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, their mirth is all vain, 
Their laughter is madneſs, their pleaſure is pain, 


O might they at Jaſt with ſorrow return, 

The pleaſures to taſte, for which they were horn; 
Our Jeſus receiving, our happineſs prove, 

The joy of believing, the heaven of love. 


CLVIII. Arother. As the ro4th Plalm. 
What ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe! 
So faithful and true, lo plenteous in grace: 

So ſtrong to deliver, fo good to redeem 

The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him, 

How happy the man whole heart is ſet free, 

The people that can be joyful in thee |! 

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 

And ſtil] they are talking of Jeſus's grace. 


Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name; 


They ſhall, as their right, thy righteouſneſs 


ciaim ; 

Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
thy blocd, 

Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


For thou art their boaſt, their glory and pow's; 
And alio truſt to ſee the glad hour; 
My ſoul's new creation, a lite from the dead, 
Lue day of ſalvation, that lifts up my dead. 

6 


3 


Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thine own ; 
Thy mercy to me ſhall ſoon be made known : 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs, I joy ſhall receive, 


And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


CLIX. Preſerving Grace. Sevens, 


1 and am I yet alive? 
Not in torments, not in hell! 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive! 
With the chief of linners dwell ! 
Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, 
Will not of thy love deſpair; 
Still in ſpite of fin T riſe, 


Still to call thee mine I dare. 


O the length and breadth of love! 


eſu, Saviour, can it be? 


All thy mercy's height I prove, 
All the depth is ſeen in me. 
O the miracles of grace ! 

Tell it out, to ſinners tell! 


Men, and fiends, and angels gaze, 


J am, I am out of hell! 


Torn aſide, a ſight © admire, 
the living wonder am! 

See a bush, that burns with fire, 
Unconſum'd amidſt the flame! 
ee a ſtone that hangs in air! 

See a ſpark in oceans dwell! 
Kept alive with death ſo near, 
Lam, I am out of hell! 


wr. 
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CLX. Mercy celebrated. P. M. 
1 merey, my God, is the theme of my 


long, 
The joy of my heart, & the boaſt of my tongue: 
Thy free grace alone, from the firſt io ihe Jaſt, 


Has won my affections, and bound my ſoui faſt. 


Without thy ſweet mercy I could not Jive here 
Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair : 

But, thro' thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits revive, 
And he that firſt made me, ſtill Keeps me alixe. 


Whene'er I miſtake, thy kind mercy begins 

To melt me, and then I can mourn for my fins ; 

And, led by thy Spirit to Jeſus's blood, | 

My torrows are dry'd, and my ſtrength 1s re- 
new'd. 


Thy mercy is more than a watch for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diffolv'd by thy ſun- ſhine, ] fall to the ground, 
And weep to the praile of the mercy 1 found, 


Thy mercy is endleſs, moſt tender and free; 
No ſinner need doubt, fince 'tis givin to me: 
No meri; will buy it, nor fears {top its conrſe 3 
Good wo: ks are the fruits of 11s frteneſs & force- 


Thy mercy in Jeſus exempts me from bell; 

Ot thy mercy [3] ſing, of thy mercy III tell: 

'I was Jelus, my triend, when he hung on the 
tree, 

That opea'd the channel of mercy for me. 

Great Father of Mercies, thy goodneſs I own, 

And the covenant-love of thy crucify'd Son: 

All praiſe to the Spirit, whole witnets divine, 

deals mercy, and pardon, and righteovinets, 

| mine. | 8. 
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Wa CLXI. The Kingdom of Chrift. P. M. 
6 | the Lord is King, 
| LY. Your God and King adore 
j Mortals, give thanks, and ſing, 
And triumph evermore ! 
Lift' up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice ; again I ſay; Rejoice ! 
| Jeſus, the Saviour reigns, 
| The God of truth and love; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: . 


Lift up your heart, &c. 


His Kingdom cannot fail, 
h He rules o'er earth and heav'n x 
| The keys of death and hell 
| Are to our Jeſus giv'n ; 
Lift up your heart, &c. 
He fits at God's right hand, 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Lift up your heart, &c. 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus, the Judge, ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home! 
We ſoon ſhall hear'th* Archangel's voice; 
The trump of God ſhall ſound, Rejoice ! M. c. 
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CLXII. King Feſus adored. As the 104th, 


E ſervants of God, your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad his wondertul name : 
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The name all. victorious, of Jeſus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all! 


Salvation to God, who fits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son : 

Our Jelbs's praiſes, the angels proclaim, 

Fall down on their faces, and worſhip the Lamb. 


Then let us adore, and give him his right; 
All glory and pow'r, and witdom and might: 
All honour and bleſſing, with angels above, 
And thanks never cealing, and infinite love. 


CLXIII. Another. As the 104th. 
Hs Welorious the Lamb is ſeen on the throne! 


His labours are o'er, his conqueſts are won: @ 
A kingdom 1s givin, into the Lamb's hand, 
In earth and in heav'n, for ever to-itand. 


Ye ſinners below, then truſt in the Lord; 
Look up to his arm, his honour, his word; 
Athirſt for his favour, his Godhead adore, - 
Look up to your Saviour, and joy evermore! 


CLXIV. The wounded Lamb. L. M. 


Come, thoy wounded Lamb of God! 

Come, waſh us in thy cleanfing blood; 
Give us to know thy love, then pain | 
Is tweet, and life or death is gain. 


Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee; 

Seal thou our breaſt, and let us wear 
That pledge of love, for ever there. 
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How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 
That chou ſhould'ſt man to glory bring! 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-tading crown ! 


Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wouders thou haſt wrought ; 
Unloole our ſtamm'ring tongues to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable ! 


Firſt-born of many brethren thou, 

To thee both earth and heav'n muit bow ; 
Help us to thee, our all to give, 
Thine may we die, thine may we live ! 


CLXV. Grace reigns, C. M. 


RE grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
Directly come, who will ; 
Juſt as you are, for Chriſt receives 

Pour helpleſs nnners ſtill. 


* Tis grace each day, that feeds our fouls, 
Glace keeps us inly poor, 

And, O] that nothing elle but grace 
May rule for evermore ! 


CLXVI. Chrift our Sanctuary. L. M. 


£$5+ you, that reſt upon the law, 
And madly ſcek ſalvation there: 
Look to the flames that Moſes ſaw | 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair. 


But I'll retire beneath the croſs; 

Saviour, at thy dear feet I lie: 

And the keen {word that Juſtice draws, 
Flaming and red, ſhall pals me by. Ve, 


AFTER SERMON. 


CLXVII. Come and welcome to Jeſus 
Cbri. P.M. 


OM, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
We-2k and wounded, ſick and lore; 
Jelus ready ſtands to fave you, 
Full of pity,.. join'd with pow'r ; 


He is able, &c. | 8 

He is willing; doubt no more. 9 
Ho! ye needy, come and welcome; " 
God's free bounty glorify: 8 
True beliet, and true repenrance, 9 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 1 
Without money, &c. 1 
Come to Jeins Chriſt, and buy. 0 


Let not conſcience make you linger; | } 
Ner of fitneſs fondly dream: ; 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Is to feel your need ot him 
This he gives you, &c. 


*Tis the Spirit's riſing beam, ] ; | 
[ Come, ye wearv, heavy laden, i 
Brins'd and mangled by the fall; 1 
It you tarry till you're better, 9 
You will never come at all. 1 


Not the righteous, &c. 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. ] 
[Agonizing in the garden, it 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies 


1 
On the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
„ [t is finith'd,” &c. 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice ?] 


Lo! th* incarnate God, aſcended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other truſt intrude, 
None but Jelus, &c. 
Can do helpleſs hnneis good. 
Saints and angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsfn] ſeats of heaven 
dweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah, &c, | 
Sinners here may ſing the ſame, Hs 


CLXVIII. There is Room. C. M. 


2 King of Heav'n his table ſpreads, 
And damties crown the board; 
Not Paradile, with all its joys, 

Could ſuch delight afford. 
Pardon and peace to dying men, 

And endlels lite are giv'n; 
And the rich blood that Jeſns ſhed, 

To raiſe the ſoul to heav'n. 


' Ye hungry poor, that long have ſtray'd 


In fin's dark mazes, come: 
Come from the hedges and highways, 
And grace ſha!l find you room. 
Millions of fouls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feaſted here 
And millions more, ſtill on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


In 


1 I 


Yet is his houſe and heart fo large, 
That millions more may come; 
Nor could the wide aſſembled world, 

O'er· ful the ſpacious room, 


All things are ready; come away, 
Nor weak excuſes frame; 
Croud to your places at the feaſt, 
And bleſs the Founder's name. b. 


CLXIX. The ſame. As the 148th. 1 
YE dying ſons of men, 1 
Immerg'd in fin and woe, 


The golpel's voice attend, 
Which Jeſus ſends to you: 


* 
, 
1 


Ye periſhing and guilty, come, 2 
In Jeſu's arms there yet is room. pl 
No longer now delay, x 
Nor vain excuſes frame; * 
He bids, you come to-day, } 
Tho poor, and blind, and lame: = 
All things are ready, ſinner, come, I 
For ev'ry trembling; ſoul there's room, * 


Believe the heav'nly word 
His meſſengers proclaim | 
He is a gracious Lord, i; 
And faithful is his name + 1 
Back(liding fouls, return and come, P 
Caſt off deſpair, there yet is room. 


Compell'd by bieeding love, 
Ye wand'ring ſheep. diaw near, _ 
Chriſt calls vou from above, 

His charming accents hear! 
Let whoſoever will, now come, 
In mercy's breaſt there yet is room. -x. 
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CLXX. Prayer for a Blaſing. S. M. 


I TH heat and lips unfeign'd, 
We praile thee for thy word 

We bleſs thee for the joyful news 

Ot our redeeming Lord. 


[Like as the kindly rain 

Retnins not back to heav'n, 

But chears, and fruitful makes the earth, 
The end for which 'twas giv'n ; 


So let thy preſent voice, 

Accompliſh thy deſign; 

Diſtil on a!) our tlurſty ſouls, 

And conſecrate us thine. ] 

Water thy ſacred ſeed, 

And give it great increaſe; 

Let neither fo»ls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Kinder the fruits of peace, 


Then, tho' we weeping ſow, 
And tears our hours employ z 
We know we ſh3il return again, 
And bring our ſteaves with joy. 


CLXXI. Another. P.M. 
O Jeſu, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd, 


In ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of grace, 
And chearfully join in a concert of praiſe, 


The trumpet of God, 
Is founiied abroad, 


For al the tich bleſhngs convey'd by thy word, 


S eto .e.:.o a a 


The language of mercy — ſalvation thro' blood. 
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Thrice happy are they 
Who hear-aad obey, 
Ard ſhare in the bleſſings of this -goſpel-day., 


The people who know 
The Saviour below, 
With burning affection to worſhip him glow, 
This bleſſing be mine, 
Thro' favour divine, 
But O, my Redeemer, the glory be thine! 


CLXXII. Peace propoſed and accepted, L. M. 


OD, the offended God moſt high, 
Ambaſladors to rebels ſends ; 

His meſſengers his place ſupply, | 

And Jelus begs us to be friends. 9 


Us, in che ſtead of Chriſt, they pray; 
Us, in the ſtead of God, intreat, 

To cait our arms, our fins away, 15 
And find forgiveneſs at his feet. 


Our God in Chriſt, thine embaſſy, 
And profter'd mercy, we embrace ; 
And gladly, reconcil'd to thee, 
Thy cendeſcending mercy praiſe, 


. 
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Poor debtors, by our Lord's requeſt, 

A full acquittance we receive; 

And criminals, with pardon bleſt, 

We, at our Judge's inſtance live. W-. 


CLXXIII. God alone magnified. L. M. 


ESUS, our God, our ſouls adore 
Thy taving love, thy faving pow'r ; 
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And, to our utmoſt ſtretch of thought, Th 
Hail the redemption thou halt wrought. 
Periſh, each thought of human pride 3 M: 
Let God alone be magnify'd: 
His glory, let the heav'ns relound, þ 
Shouted from earth's remoteit bound! | 
Saints, who his full ſalvation know, 80. 
Saints, who but taſte it here below, ' 
Join ev'ry angel's voice to raiſe Boy 
Harmonious and eternal praile. D» 
CLXXIV. Diftinguiſhing Grace. C. M. d 
A why do our admiring eyes 
Theſe goſpel glories ſce? 
And whence, may ev'ry heat reply, | 1 
Salvation ſent to me ? Be 
And doſt thou, Lord, my heart ſubdue, 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n; - W. 
And bear thy witneſs to my pait, g 
Amongſt the heirs of heav'n? An 
Amazing love ariſe my foul, 7 
And ting the Saviour's name; 
And while the great ſalvation laits, 
Its boundleſs grace proclaim, b. 1 
CLXXV. At Diſmiſſion. P. M. WI 
er. diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing; An 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; Ti 
Let us each, thy love poſſeſſing, W. 
. in redeeming grace ; W. 
refreſh us, &c. An 


Trav'ling thro' this wilderneſs, 


1 
Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy goſpel's joyful ſound, 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation 
In our hearts and lives abound! 
Ever faithful, &c. 
To the truth may we be found! 


So whene'er the ſignal's given, 
Us trom earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the ſummons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Chriſt in endlels days! 


CLXXVI. Another. C. M. 


1 help vs on thy word to feed: 
In peace diſmiſs us hence; 
Be thou, in ev'ry time of need, 
Our refuge and defence. 
We now deſire to blels thy name, 
And in our hearts record, 
And with our thankful tongues proclaim, 
The goodneſs of the Lord. U. 


CLXXVII. Another, L. M. Fl 


HIS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend; " 

Whoſe Jove is as great as his pow'r, f 
And neither knows meaſure nor end, 
"Tis Jeſus the firſt and the laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. It» 
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CLXXVIII. Another. L. NI. 


52 us with thy bleſſing, Lord; 
Help us to feed upon thy word 
All that has been amils, forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 


Though we are guilty, thou art good; 

Walh all our works in Jeclu's bluod ; 

Give ev'ry fetter'd ſou] releale, 

And bid us all“ Depart in peace.” ©, 


CLXXIX. Arother. S. M. 


NCE more, before we part, 
We'll bleſs the Saviour's name; 
Record his mercies ev'ry heart, 
Sing ev'ry tongue the ſaine. 


Hoard up his ſacred word, 
Aud feed thereon, and grow; 
(30 on to ſeek to know the Lord, 


And practiſe what you know. n. 


CLXXX. Another. C. M. 


Fat HER, before we hence depart, 
Send thy good Spirit down; 
Let him feſide in ev'ry heart, 

And bleſs the ſeed that's ſown. 


Thou Fountain of eternal love! 
Who gav'ſt thy Son to die; 

O let thy Spirit trom above, 
Enlighten and apply. 
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CLXXXI. Another. As the 148th. 
N what has now been town, 
Thy blefſing, Lord, beſtow ; 
The pow'r is thine alone, 
To make it {pring and grow: 
Do thou the gracious barvelt raile, 
And thou alone ſhalt have the praiſe, N. 


CLXXXII. Anather. As the 104th. 


2 Jeſus is yours, you have a true friend; 
His goodnels endures the fame to tte end 
Your tempers may vary, your comforts declunes 


You cannd0t nuſcarry, your aid is divine, 


CLXXXIII. Another. C. M. 


1 guiity fouls, and flee away, 

Like doves, to ſeſu's wounds ; 

This is the welcome golpel-day 
Wherein free grace abounds. 


God lov'd the world, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath : 

And Jeius lavs hell caſt out none 
That comes o him by faith. 


CLXXXIV. Another. Sevens. 
6 Ne ARS, for mercics paſt, receive; 
Pardon ot our tins renew; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternmy in view, 
Bleis thy word to old and young, 
Fill us with the Saviour's love . 
And, when lite's ſhort race is 1un, 
Lake us to thy houſe above, 
CG N. 


— 
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CLXXXV. Doxolegy. P. M. 


L our great God on high, 
Eternally ador'd ! 
Who gave his only Son to die, 
Our deareit Lord ! 
Worſhip, and praile, and pow'r 
Aicribe we to the Lamb! 
His finiſh'd work our fouls adore, 
And trult his name, 
The bleſſed Spirit praiſe, 
Who ſhews th' atoning blood, 
Applies the Saviour's precious grace, 
And leads to God. 
We, with our friends above, 
When time with us is o'er, 
Shall triumph in redeeming love, 
For evermore. 


CLXXXVI. Another, P. M. 


M AY the grace of Chriſt our Saviour, 

| And the Father's boundlels love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favonr, 

Reſt upon us from above. 

Thus may we abide in union 

With each other, and the Lord ; 

And poſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. N. 


CLXXXVII. Auother. L. M. 
RAISE God from whom all bleſſings flow; 


| Praiſe him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'niy hoſt; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


W3 


ADDITIONAL HYMNS, 


CLXXXVIII. 4 Pafloral Hymn, from 


Pſalm xxiii. P M. 


* Lord my paſture thall prepare 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care: 


His prelence ſhall my wants 1upply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the tuliry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty mountains pant, 

To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring fleps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


Thouph in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overtpread, 
My ſftedfaft heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 


Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 

Through devicus lonely wilds I ſtray, 

Thy bounty thall-my pains beguile: 

The barren wilderneſs thall ſmile, 

ith ſudden greens and h<1Þbage crown'd, 

And ſtreams thall murmur all around, 
| 82 
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CLXXXIX. Jeſus ſeen of Angels. C. M. 


1 the glittering ſtarry ſkies, 

bar as th* eternal hilts, 

There, in the boundleſfs worlds of light, 
The great Redeemer dwells, 


Legions of angels, ſtrong and fair, 
In countleis armies ſhine 

At his right hand, with golden harps, 
To offer ſongs divine: 


Bail, Prince! they cry—for ever hail ! 
Whole unexampled love 

Mov'd thee to quit thole glorious realms 
And royalties above! 


Whilſt he did condeſcend on earth 
To ſutfer tcorn and pain, 

They calt their honours at his feet, 
And waned in his train. 


Through all his travels here below, 
They did his ſteps attend; 

Of: wording how, and where, at laſt, 
This myllic [cene would end, 


They faw his heart transfix'd with wounds, 


With love and grief run o'er; 
They law him break the bars ot death, 
Which none e er brake before. 


They brought his chariot from above, 
Jo bear him to his throne ; 

Ciap'd their triumphant wings, and cry'd, 
„The gloricus work is done!“ 


. M. 
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CXC. The Coronation Hymn. C. M. 
Att bail, the power of Jetu's name! 

A Let Angels prottrate tall ; 
Bring forth the royal dindem, 

And crown him Lord ot all. 


Sinners, whoſe love can nc er forget, 
The wormwood and the gall; 

Go ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye ſouls redeem'd, of Adam's race, 
Ye raniom'd from the tall, 

Hail him, who faves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Let ev'ry tribe, and ev'ry tongue, 
Throughout this earthly ball, 

Unite in one harmonious long, 
And crown him Lord of all, 


CXCI. The Prince of Peace. Iſa. ix. 6. 
(Avapted to the fame une.) 
1 T laints on earth their anthems raiſe, 
4.4 Who taſte the Saviour's grace; 
Let ſaints in heav n proclaim his praiſe, 
And crown him“ Prince of Peace.“ 


Praiſe him, who laid his glory by, 
For man's apoſtate race ; 

Praife him, who ſtoop'd to bleed and die, 
And crown him“ Prince of Peace.“ 


Come, rebels, lay your weapons down, 
Let war for ever ccale ; 

Emmanuel for your lov'reign own, 
And crown him“ Prince of Peace,” 
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We ſoon ſhall reach the bliſsful ſhore, 


To vicw his lovely face; 
His name for ever to adore, 


And crown him Prince of Peace.” 1. 


CXCII. Before Sermon. Sevens, 


ST of Righteouſnels ariſe ! 

Let vs teel thy prelence near z 
Let thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy houſe appear: 
Now afford us, Lord, a taſte 
Of our everlaſting feaſt. 


May thy goſpel's joyful found 

Conquer ſinners, comfort ſaints ; 

Make the fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief for all complaints: 

Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 

Till we join the church above. N. 


CXCIII. Another. Sevens. 


89 OE of light, and pow'r divine, 
Deign upon thy truth to ſhine; 
Lord, behold thy ſervant ſtands, 

Lo ' to thee he lifts his hands; 

Satisfy his iowul's defire, 

Touch his lip with holy fire. 


Ope thy treaſures ! ſo ſhall fall 
Unction tweet on hime—on all; 
Till, by odours tcatter'd round, 
Chriſt himſelf be trac'd and found ; : 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
Rich in peace and joy, depart. 


. 
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CXCIV. Another. L. M. 


HE food on which thy children live, 
Great God, is thine alone to ;, ve; 


And we for grace receiv'd u ould raile 


Immortal longs of love and praiſe. 


How vail, how full, how rich, how free, 
Dear Jeſus, are thy grace and thee | 

To the full fountain of our joys 

We gladly come tor freſh {upþ!ies. 

For theſe we wait upon thee, Lord ! 

For theſe we liſten to thy word; 

Deſcend, like gentle ſhow'rs of rain, 

Nor let one toul attend in vain, F. 


CXCV Another. L M. 


() Thou, at whoſe almighty word, 
The glorious light from darknels ſprung! 


Thy quick'ning influence afford, 
Andclothe with pow'r the preacher's tongue. 


"Tis thine, to teach him how to [peak ; 
is thine, to give the hearing ear; 
Tis thine, the ſtubborn heart to break, 
And make the careleſs ſinner hear, 


"Tis alſo thine, almighty Lord, 

To chear the poor deſponding heart; 

O ſpeak the lou-reviving word, 

And bid the mourner's fears depart. 

Thus would we in the means be found, 

And thus, on thee alone, depend, 

To make the goſpei's joyful found 

EſteCtual to the promis'd end. Ns 
G 4 
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CXCVI. Another, L. M. 


Tx God who once to Llrael (poke 
From Sinai's top, in fire and imoke, 
In gentler ſtrains ot gofpe grace 

Invites us, now, to Feck bis face. 


He wears no terrors on his brow, 

He ſpeols, in love, from Zion, now; 
It is the voice of Jetu's bio 

Calling poor wand'rers back to God, 


Spirit divine, thy pow'r be felt, 

Now cauſe the tony heart melt! 

By Jciu's jove each neart conſtrain, 

Nor let the word be preach' din vain... Ne 


CXCVII. 13 As the 148th Pſalm, 


H W highly bleſs'd are they, 
Who love and ſerve the Lord; 


Who jointly to him pray, 

Ani litten to his word! 
His word, which makes the ſimple wile, 
Where all oui hope and comtort lies. 


O may it now delcend, 
Like gentle ſhow'rs of rain 
May ev'ry ſoul actend ; 
And may it long remain. 
Lord, give us food tor many days, 
And fill our hearts with love and praiſe, f, 


cxcvin. Another. C. M. 


ET me not always, "REY appear 
Among thy ſaints in vain; 
How many ſermons do I hear 
How few do I retain ? 
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Let me not to thy tempie come, 
And empty thence depart ; 
But may I gladly carry home 
Thy treaſure in my heart, 


A bleſſing, Lord, on me beſtow, 
Worthy thylelf to give: 

Let me retain it whiltt below, 
And on thy riches live. Fe 


CXCIX. Another. C. M. 


OME, Holy Ghott, cur hearts inſpire, A 

Let us thine influence prove p 

Source ot ihe old prophetic fire, 2 
Fountain of lite and love: 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, for mov'd by thes 
Thy prophets wrote and Ipoke ; 

Unlock the truth, thylelt the key, 
Unteal the facred book. 


Opea the hearts of ali who hear, 
: Jo mak e the Saviour room 
Now let us find redemption near, 

Let faith by hearing come. 


CC. Another, L. M. 


E ſolemnize our trifling minds; 
O help us lerioufly to think, 
A vaſt eternity is near, 
And ev'ry ſoul is on the brink ! 
Lord, help thy miniſter to preach 
As if he ne'er ſhould preach again!“ 
O may he ſpeak as lent by thee, 
„A dying man, to dying men!“ 
5 


r 
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Now, may we all attend thy voice, 
Before the day of grace is paſt; 
Nor dare thy preſent meſſage ſlight, 
For this, perhaps, may prove the laſt. B+ 


CCL. - Another. P. M. 


ORO of Harvelt, our petition 
We prelent before thy throne ; 
All thy tons, and their condition, 
Unto thee are fully known, 
Lord of Harve't ! 
Thou canſt help, and thou alone, 
Vaſt the harveſt of thy grace 1s, 
Weak and few thy labourers are; 
Mongſt the tares, in various places, 
Lie the objects of thy care. 
Bring thy choſen! , 
To thy church, and fix them there, 
Pour rich meaſures of thy Spirit; 
Bleſs with ev'ry bleſſing, Lord, 
Thoſe who thy rich grace inherit, 
Thoſe who labour in the word. 
Help thy fervants ! 
Let the Saviour be ador'd, r. 


CCII.. Another. L. M. 
A will the great, th' eternal God, 
> 4 Whole potent hand the thunder forms, 
Deſcend to this polluted clod, 
And converle hold with ſinful worms? 


Ves Tis his word that chears our ſouls— 
His mighty word the promite gives 

His word which ſhakes the ftarry poles 
His ſacred word which ever liyes! 


1143 
From his own lips the promile came: 
When of his iaints but two or three 
Aſſemble in their Saviour's name, 
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There will the King ot glory be. Fo 
CCI. Another. As the 104th Pſalm, | 
9 law of the Lord is worthy our ſongs, 
It is to his word our ſafety belongs; | 


For to its perfection all wiſdom we owe, 
And by its direct. on, we're guided below. 


The ſimple may learn where happineſs lies, ' 
Their errors diſcern, and quickly grow wile ; \ 
The ſaints from this fountain, refreſhment { 
may gain, ; 
And firm as a mountain, their faith ſhall 
remain. F, 
CCIV. Another. Plal. Ixxxv. 8. C. M. 
Fu promiſe, Lord, and thy command, 
4 Have brought us here to-day; 
An now, we humbly waiting ſtand | 
To hear what thou wilt ſay. 5 
Meet us, we pray, with words of peace, 4 
And fill our hearts with love; } 
That from our follies we may ceaſe, 
And henceforth faithful prove. N. n 
!, 
CCV. Anotter. L. M. 5 


ORD, in the temples of thy grace, 
Thy ſaints behold thy {miling tace; | 
And we have ſeen thy glory thine, 
Wah pow'r and majeſty divine. 
Return, O Lord, our ſpirits cry, 
Our graces drooj:, our comforts die; 
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Return, and let thy glories riſe 


. Again, to our admiring eyes: : ; 
Till fll'd with light, and joy, and love, A. 
4 Thy courts below, like thoſe above, For 
j Triwwphant Hallejujahs raiſe, 
| | Till heav'n and earth relound thy praiſe, r. 
| CC 
4 CCVI. Another. Sevens. | 
1 OLY Spirit, thee we pray, } 
Finger of the living God, Ih 
Poin us out the lwing way, At 
Shed the Saviour's love abroad. Tel 
Take the things of Chrilt, and ſhew Ar 
What his love fur vs hath done: Fr 
Thus may we the Father know, WW 
Through his wel!-beloved Son. W 
Lighten each benighted heart, gh 
| Drive our enemies away ; Gt 
| Joy and love, and peace impart, v 
Lead us in the heav'nly way. 
| CCVII. Another. P. M. 
j H. hark! the goſpel-trumpet ſounds, ] 
Turo' the wide carth the echo bounds; F 
P udon and peace by Jeſu's blood, A 
{ Sinners are reconcil'd to God, 
j And led into the hea v'nly road, B 
| By grace divine ! - 
5 Come, ſinners, hear the joyful news, 8 
* Nor longer dare the grace refuſe; 
| Mercy aud juſtice here combine, d 
Goodneſs and truth harmonious join, } 
While boundlels love, in ev'ry hne, : 
Tavites you near, - 


l 


Ve ſaints in glory, ſtrike the lyre; 

Ye mortals, catch the ſlacted fire: 

Let both the Saviour's love proclaim, 
And ſpread abroad his matchiets fame: 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 


Of endlels pravle, 
CCVIII. Another. Pſ. Ixxxix 15. L. M. 


LAOVAI1, from his throne above, 
J Sends down ſweet meſlages of love; 
Thiice happy they, whole hearts are found 
Attentive to the joy ful ſound. 


Jeſus proclaims ſalvation here, 

And brings eternal mercy near : 

Free grace doth now to ail abound, 

Who know the golpel's joy ful found. 

While we paſs through this wilderneſs, 

Shine on us, Lord, with beams ot grace: 
Still may thy light our Reps ſurround, 

While we attend the joy ful ſound, B—N, 


CCIX. After Sermon, L. M. 


ADEN with guilt, ſinners ariſe, 
And view your bleeding lacyihce ; 
Each purple drop procia:ms there's room, 
And bids the poor and needy come. 


Beneath your crimes the victim ſtood 
Sign'd your acquittances in blood : 
Hereby ſtern juttice is appeas'd ; 
Sinners, look up, and be releas'd. 


Mercy, truth, peace, and righteouſneſs 
Beam from'the Reconciler's face; 

Here look, till love diſſolve your heart, 
And bid your ſlaviſh fears depart, _ 


1166 J 
O quit the world's deluſive charms, 
And quickly fly to Jetu's arms; 
! Wreſtle until your God is known, 
1 Till you can call the Lord your own, 


it CCX. Another. Pſalm xix. P. M. 


OW precious, Lord, thy facred word ! 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford 
To ſouls in deep diſtreſs ! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids our feet to ſtray, 
| Thy promiſe leads to reſt. 


Thy threat'nings wake our flumb'ring eyes, 
And warn us where our danger lies: 

But tis thy goſpel, Lord, 
That makes the guilty conſcience clean; 
Converts the foul, and conquers ſin, 

And gives a free reward, 


CCXI. Another. As the 148th Pſalm, 


O thee our wants are known, 
From thee are ail our pow'rs ; 
Accept what 15 thine own, 
And pardon what is ours: 
Our prailes, Lord, and pray'rs receive, 
{ And to thy word a bleſſing give. 


| O grant, that each of us, 
| Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 
When thou and thine appear! 
And foilow thee to heav'n our home ; 
E'en to, amen, Lord Jeſus, come! 


| THE END. 
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* Hymn 
BRAHAM's God 6-5 Ha 149, 150 
1 1's tified by faith = - 128 
Acceſs to the threne c. grace = JO—40 
Admiration F C:ri/?'s liç,ẽj - 1210, 136, 164 
Aſfections /et 6n things abowe 29, 80, 104. 
AtHiction Jantified - - — — 23 
ubm itted to 235 71, 90, 98, 99 
ſfrpport undcr 26, 40, 41, GS, 134 
Alt, in C:rift 25, 47, 116, 127. 139, 140, 150 
Ambaſſadors cf Chriſt — — 172 
Angels, miniſiri ing ſpirits - - - 145 
Chrift ſeen of = - - 117, 189 
Apoſt: aſy Gepre ae — — — £7 
Ark of G' ad, trembled for - - — 86 
Aſcenſion of C] - - - 104—106 
Aſhes, &c. carnal men feeding on — 7 
Aſking ard receix ing - — Pa 32—4 
Aſſiſtance of the & virit implored 1==4, 13, 20, 84 
Aſſurance of hope = - - - 45 
Atonement of Chriſt =» - 125, 126, 136 
Attributes of God, harmonizing in redemption 115 
Awakened jinner's prayer = - - 0 
B 


Backſiider returning = - — 273 134 
mourning - - 56, 79, 114 
Barren fig-trec - - - A 137 
Betore /. (07 mon - - 8—1 95 192-208 
Bell, rolling - — - - - 109 
Benefit of aflictiens — - - 23, 2 


Birth of Chriſt = - 1800, 101 


” 
To” EL. 


e 


IND EX. 


Bleſſing of Cod defired - - A - 
Blood of CV - - 34, 445 70, 148 
Boldneſs in le cauſe of Chrift - 59 
in the righteouſneſs of Criſt, 121, 122, 

125, 128, 140, 158 


at ge throne 97 + grace * 347 39 
Brotherly /2ve =» 5 62—69 


. 19. caſt on the Lord, 35, 37, 134 
Burial of a Jaint - a a - 19% 


C 
Calling, effe&ual es. 69, 70, 110 
Chamber hymn - - - 145 
Characters and names f Cir - 154, 156 
Chaſtiſements - - - 23 
Children, CAriſt's regard to Mew - 42 
Snaisr, 4 conguerer „„ . 19 
/ -efuge - - 255 26, 13 


fountain - 25: 44, 143» 148 
tree of life - 27 


guide = - - 28, 71 177 
rock of ages = - „„ 
RHI 72—74 
Friend 3 70, 177, 182 
Ae lerd - - 95 9o, 111 
faindaticn - - 140 
ſanctuary — - - 166 
the conſolation of Iſrael = 101 
arfire of all nations = - 127 
breau of /icaven — - 25 
believers Jappert - - 26, 40 
believers all 255 47, 116, 139, 150 
lamb ſlain - - 105, 112 
Way 10 heaven end alineſs 81 
Precious to believers, 116, 117,127,130 
tis nativity =» — — 100, ah 
miracles «< - 7 273. 
death and reſurrection, 21, 102, 103, 2 
aſcenſion 8 104—306 


Hymn 


Cur: 


Chu 
Com 
Cor 
Con 
Con 
Con 
Con 
Con 
Con 
Cro 
Cov 


Da 
Da 
De: 


—_* koh. Ms Yr he * 43 — 1 Oo 


INDEX. 


Hymn 
CunisT, lis kiagdom, 161-163. coronation, 190 
ſecond COM 14 — * 48, 49 
regard to children — - 4.2 
ſeep dejcribe »f 2 8 4 69 
love to ſiuners — 59, 116, 136 
our rightecufnc;; - - 121, 128 
Ae. Aiſcdec — — - 29 
example. Sec Following Chriſt, 
Church, the bir1h<piace of ſaints . 96 
Comfort in the coverant, 98. See Affliction. 
Cor-munion <vith Cd, 71, 4wvith ‘te, 62-69 
Compallion on Jiuncrs - - — 12 
Condemnation yy the law, 166. none to believers, 125 
Conſolations of rhe & vi, . - - 84 
Conſtraining infiuence of CA 4 globe 62, 78 
Converting grace - - — 17 
Conviction of fc: - — - 24 19, 167 


Croſs of Chrift, glorted in - - 60, 61 
Covenant mercy, 122, Support init = 98 


D 
Darkneſs of foul, faith n in it 45, 98 
Day of Juugment - - 48, 49 
Death of Chriſt » - — — 102, 105 
a m1 niger — - — — 90 
75 fend or relatizn - - ,- v9 
neighbour, improved =» - 109 
comfort in it - - 44, 109, 1 16 
conguered by Car — 102, 103, 108 
Dependence en Chri "ft ale Js 6, 27, 47, 140 
Deſcent of the Spiri - - - 107 
Deſertion c „ lair ce FP of - - — 79 
Diligence, {ſpiritual = - - - | 
Direction ed i in the choice of a miniſter 91 
Diſeaſe; ſee Sickneſs. 
Diſmiflion hymns - - - 175, &c. 
Diſtinguiſhing grace - - — 174 


Divine love - - - - gO—55 


| 
« 
* 


” = *. 
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E Hymn 
Ebenezer „„ „% An 248 
Electing ede — — - 152 
Encouragement under trials 23, 24, 154 
in prayer - - 30, &c. 
to ſinners; ſec Invitation. 
Eternal t/ings important - - - < 
Fvening hymns - - 142146 
Exaltation of Chrift ; /ce Ref arcefiien and Kingdom, 
Examination, /e/f „„ 58, 67 
Eyes, opened by Chriſt + - — 737 74 
F 


Faith, 26, the gift of God, 43. triumphant, 45 
Faſt - da hymns = - - - 85—87 


Feaſt of the goſpel - - 7, 11, 14, 20 

room at it - — - 168, 169 
Fellowſhip wick God, 151. of ſaints, 62, &c. 
Fervency of dewstion deſired 107, 118, 119 


Finiſhed, work of Chriſt - — 125, 126 
Fruity of human life - - 5, 109, 138 


Friend, Chriſt rhe beſt = 70. 177, 182 
Following C 46, bs, 68, 69, 81, 153 
Food, ſpiritual — — 11, 16, 20, 22 
Foundation, CAriſt the only one = - 140 
Fountain ef Chriſi*s b/:od 19, 110, 14%, 148 
Freedom of divine grace, 7, $, 159. See Invitation. 
Fruits of faith = - 77» 131, 175, 179 
Fulneſs / Chriſt - - 25, 156, 157 
Funeral /ym:s — - - 108, 109 
G 

Centleneſs of Clrift - - - 75 
Glimpte of g/ory — - - 141 
Glory of Ged, in creation and redemj tion 115 
aimed at in all things - 39 

Olorying in Crit crucified = 60, 61, 105 
God is /zve, 5 5. diſioncured by ſin 12 
our Gd — — — 150, 177 


(ood-<voris, the fruit and evidence of faith, 77, 131 


eee 
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INDEX. 


, Hymn 
Goſpel blefings, free, 7. trumpet, = 14 
a joyful found, 12.3, 180, 131,185, 207, 208 

Grace, ſalvation by it - - 123, 132 
rick and free, 165. dfingai/hing, 174 
reigning - - 165 


Gratitude, 114, 124, 131. "as Praile. 
Grieving the Spirit — FM - 4 79 
Guidance of Curiſt „ „% „ B 


H 
Hannah — OT - 31 
Happineſs of boltevers, "I 119, 130, 151, 153g 
157, 158 

Healing ; fee Phyſician. 

Heart, a new ere =» 75, 76, 82 
ſprinkled <with the Bled of Chriſt 78 
Jeftened by a jenje of mercy 78, 160 
given up (0 Cirift | — 61, 114 164 
proved and tried - - - 71 
apt to wander = - 56, 79, 114 

Heaven on cart i 54, 81, 119, 130, 151, 157 


its felicity - 129, 141, 148, 150 
Help in God = = - — - 6 
Helpleſſneſs of Man - - 6, 46, 47 
Holineſs breathed after 335 72—83, 131, 144 
Holy Ghoſt ; * * 


Hope ins * 29, 98, 99 
Humility + — - 46, 47 
Humiliation, public day f - - 85—87 
of Chriſ® = 100, &c. 117 
Hunger, ſpiritual - - - 16 
J 
Jeſu's rame frecicus _ = - 154—156 
Importunate vi/ozv — — — 35 
Inability of man — - - - 
Incarnation of Chriſt - 100, &c, 117 
Inconſtancy lamented + - = 56, 114 


Ingratitude lamented — * V 86. 87 
Julenſibility - pM o 


"EC  - 
* 83 —— — — 
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IND EX. 


Hymn Mi 
Inſufficſency of mans y 'ghteouſneſs - 44 Mc 
Invitation ro frner , 7—14, 50, 55, 165, 167, 169 Mi 
Joy of the Lord, our firength — — 80 
Jubilee, year 7 - - — 14 
Judgment, day of - 48, 49, 10g, 128 Mn, 
Juſtification N 81, 110, 117, 125, 128 M 
K M 
Kingdom of Ciri/? 101, 157, 16t—163 
L 
Lamb ef Ged, ⁊cortiy of f raiſe, 105, 113, 129, by 1 
Law of God, cen. demning : 'he fins. er - 
ſatisfied by Chriſt's death, 1 10,125 _ N 
Leproſy, ritual - - - 72, &c. 
Life, Vail ana uncertain - 5, 109, 138 N 
ſucceed, d by eternity 1 5 5 N 
Light, ſpiritual, 18. of Ged"s countenance, 79 
Likenefs : Crit - 46, 6c, 100 
Long-ſuffering f God = - - 159 c 
Longing fer 4caven 109, 123, t4r, 146 
Looking o Fels - - 130, 134 ( 
Love f God, 50, 55. in chaſtiſements, 23 ( 
Ned abroad in the heart E 54 
Love of Chrit - - 116, &c, 136, 137 
unchangeable, 59, 122. conſtrain ug, 62.78 f 
Love to CV, 56—61, 116, 117, 130, 131 
the brethren - - 62—69 | 
: M 
Martyrs, / cir love to Chriſt - - 118 
Mary's ce ce - - - 22'S 41, 54 
Meek neſs ag =» - - - 75 
Meetings for prayer = - - 30, Kc. 
Melchiſedec, Chrift aur - — 129 
Members of the hedy, devoted to Chrif 135 
Mercies reviewed - - 124, 142 


Mercy of God WT — — 1525 160 
at, 40. Ser Throne of grace. 

Mildnelſs f the goſpel diſpenſation 17, 54 

Miniſter, prayed for * ., 10, 15, 92—95 


IN DE X. 


Miniſtry of ange!s - - m 
Moles au the Lunth, ſong f - — 
Mourning er firners = - 
remaining carruptions 
See Faſt-day 
Mouth, / encd zbide in prayer - - 34 
Muſic in Chri/t's name - 116, 117, 133 
Myſtery of providence 5 - 24, 71 
N 
Name of Jeſus ſeueet - 154, 156 
Names and characters of C. -ift 100, 154, 156 
of believers on Chriſt's hands 122 
National „in lamented - - 85—$7 
mercics acknowiedged - 88, 89 
Nativity of Chri/# - - - 100, 101 
New creatiau, 53, 135. man, 135. heart, 76 
year's day - 8 - 137, 138 
O 
Opening ef ꝛb - - - 1—7 


a place of * Worſhip - * 96, 97 
Ordinances refre Ang 5 6 15, 16 
Ordination of a miniſter - - 92—95 

P 
Pardon t/hroug/ Chriſt's Slood, 52, 128, 130, 139, 
148, 172 


manifeſted, 130. ſealed,—T 33 
Paſtoral hee - - - 92, 95 
Parting ef chriſtian friends . - 63 

Patience F God - - $5, 7137, 159 
under * ; ſee Submiſhon, 

Peace with God — 9, 55, 100, 172 

men, 62, 63. 65. national, 88, 8g 

Perſeverance of th: /airts - - $7, 123 

Phy ician, Chriſt the great = - 72—74 

Pilgrim's /ong — - - - 29, 32 


Place of rr is opencd =. — - 96, 97 
Pleaſures of the ſal bat — - | 
communion with the ſaints. 64—63 


2 i 


INDEX 
" Hymn 
Pleaſures of religion; ſce Happineſs, Heaven, Oc. 
Poverty of ſpirit - 6, 7, 16, 27, 30, 76 
Power of Chriſt = - 74, 83, 133 
Praiſe to Ged for ellemprien;n94; for the Jabbath,2.0. 
the goſpel = - 17 174 
| temporal mercies,124,17 5. trials, 23 
to Chriſt - 4 


110, &c. 

Prayer, power of, 36. n and anſꝛuered, 89 

meetings - — „n 97 

Precioufneſs of CA 3 116, 117 
Preſence cf God in wwor/hip 3 ſee Worſhip. 

Preferviag grace - - 57, 122, 159 


Pride and humility 6 - - 75 
Privileges of God's people = "2503 157, 158 


Promiſes faithful - - - 122 
Providence of God myſicrious = — 247 71 
Purity, A Act, defircd = - - 144 
| R 
Ranfom of /irners by Ci. Lf - — 70 
Reconciliation — 172 
Redeeming le - * - 59 
Ketuge i: C - - - 28, 40, 45 


Regeneration - - - . 135 
Rejoicing in 4epe, $0, 153. always, 157, 161 
tribulat on — — — 45 


Reſt; fee Sabbath, Ge. 
h Reſurrection / Chr N, 21, 102-105 believers,10s 


Reſignation; /ce Submiſſion. 
Repentance, 72, 130, 135. *he gift of Cirift, 139 
Righteouſneſs of CV - 121, 128, 131 


Robe of Ch fp $ Erbe f - 1215 128 
Rock F ages - — 44 
Room at th? ge gel feaft n - - 16$, 169 
Sabbath-day - - - - 20—22 
Safety ar Car it: feet RS 41, 57, 130 
Salvation by grace, 123» by Crit 52 


75 


Sanctiscation ER 


Sand 
Secu 
Seed 
Selt 


Seric 


dern 


Settl 
Shar 
Shee 
Shep 
Shie 
Sick 
Sinai 
Sins 
Sin 
Sing 
Sion 
Sole! 


Solon 


Song 


Spiri 


Sting 
Subr 
Succ 
Suffe 
Supp 


Swee 


Thai 


INDEX, 


| Hymn 
Sanctified affiFions « 1 1 23, 24 
Security in God's coverant - 2 98 


Seed of the word - = LE) 17, 170, &c, 
Self examination, 58, 59. dedication, 77 


renounce- — — 3 140 
Seriouſneſs de/rred - - - 5, 200 
Sermon, hymns before = $—19, 192—208 

after 167—1384, 209, &c. 
Settlement of a miniſter; ſec Ordination. 
Shame, en account of the gaſpel, detęſted 60 
Sheep of Chriſt, deſcribed - - - 69 


Shepherd of I/ract - - 42, 111, 188 


Shield of feirh - - — - 45 
Sickneſs of /oul - — — 72275 
Sinai's flames quenc/hed - - 17, 110 
Sins of others lamented = - - 12 


the nation; ſee Faſt-day, 
Sin ſubdxcd, $2. Sez Holineſs and Sanctiſication. 
Sinners invited to Chriſt ; ſee Invitation. 


Sion, belicwers come to it — — 17,196 
Solemnity in roorſip — - * 8 
Solomon's 2vi// - - - - 33 


Songs in the night - - - 144, 145 
Spirit of Ged, his works, 2, 8, 13, 20, 53, 84 


199 2.06 

deſcent, 105. grieved, 79 

Sting of death = — - 102, 103 
Submiſſion 70 affiifions 23, 71, 90, 98, 99 
Succefs of prayer = - - 36 


the galpel defired — 15 14, 19 
Sufferings / Clin — — 51, 102, 167 


Support ander trials 26, 40, 41, 98, 134 
in G:d's covenant - - 98 
Sweetneſs of redceming love - — FO 
Chriſt's name — 154, 155 

= 


Thankſgiving ; /ce Praiſe. 
Ver national mercics - 28, 3g 


17.8, 


Throne of grace = 31, 34, 30 


Tolling 6e.“ - - - 109 
Triumph Fa - - — 5 
Trouble, a refuge in, 40. See Support, 
Trumpet cf Ae Z Pel — — - 14 
| V 
Victory over the world - = 575 61 
uuruiy paſſions — 62, 63 
death, 162, 103. grave, 105 
Unbelief, the ewil ef it = -* = 1 25 
Unchangeable /ove of C + - 59, 122 
7 covenant - - 98, 122 
Unity among chriſtians - - Ga, &c, 
Walking wit God - — — 79 
Wanderer reſtored - - 37. 114 
Wants of a C/21 tian = a = 30, 39 
Water Life - 3 7, 17, 28 
Way, Cart the - - - — 81 
narrow, of holineſs - 31 
of Goa®s providence right - 24,71 
Welcome 7s ens Chriſt = - 50, 167 Þ 
chriſtian friends + - 64 Þ 
Well F ſalvation - 8 4 i þ 
Ipringirg up to eternal life - 20 
Widow, impouriunate + - - 25 ; 
Wonders / Ged”s la to — - - 13 F 
Word , God compared to ſeed 4, 13, 170, 199 : 
food 115 15, 16, 178 
a hammer - 19 
eternal life - — "VT | 57 
ſalvation, ſent to us 9, 10, 14 


World crucified, 61. 
Worſhip, a//i/tarce in it defired . 1—20 

6pening a new flace of * 77, 90 
Zeal in God's ſervice - 


107, 118, 119 
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